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The Minde of the FrontifFiece, 


Y, 


) Eader, behinde this Silken Front'ſpiect'; 


lies 
The Argument of our Book ; which to you 
eyes 
Our Muſe ( for ſcrious cauſes, and belt 
known 
Unto her ſelf ) commands ſhould be un 
ſhown: | | 
Ag therefore, to that end ſhe hath PRs 1 
t | 
To drew this Curtain 'twixt your eye anc / 
It, | 
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Toi the: Reader. 


. Preſeat. dbee her with au Hiſtory. 


&\ w) « frutts of broken hours, 16 was 4 
£2 ; Cicns. taken out of 1 the Orchard 


READER» 
"1, 
V2) Ex of argalus and Parzhenia, the 
& 
f 


in mine 0wa. It hath brought . forth many 


| Leates, and promiſes pleaſing Fruit, if Ma 


| levolent eyes blaſt It not in.the bud. This Book 
differs from my forme, as a Conrtier, from 
a Church man : But if any think it unfit for 


ene play-day tu, fix : Hawever,. x ſhould be-= 


* ſbrew.that band that binds them all together- 
| if0 znake one Volume, ' In this Diſcomrſe, I: 


baue wot affefted to ſet thy underftanding- 07 


the Rack, by.. the :Lyrangy of | ſtrong: Lines ,. 


which C0 they fabulouſly report of China 


| Diſhes.) are made me the. third Geaeration to , 
| ans aſe ef » 4tdare the meer itch of wit ; 
hes A. 3. uader; 


Fr; Sr ir Philip Sidney, | of precious memory z 
{ »bicb T have lately graffed upon a Crab-ſtack, 


oe to. play both parts, -I bave preſidents for 
it ; and (et ſuch k1ow, that x bave taken but 


a + \ 
«<9 % F> > tac roms gretons 
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To the Reader. 


vader the colour of which , many have vert 
tured ( truſting to the Ocdipean conceit if” | 

their ingenw0us. Readey ) 31 9 0 Mn dtd | 
and feloxioufly father” the create *ptftions 
of other men ; not unlike ſome Painters, who 
rſt make the Pifture, then ſtom the opinion 
of better judgments, conclude whom it rt 
ſembles, Theſe Lines are ſtrong enough fo | 
my purpoſe : If not for them, yet read them; 
and yet underſtandings may be magnified by 
their weakneſs, Reader, thou ſhalt in the | 
progreſs of this Story, meet with a ſeeming 
 Soleciſm, whichis this: Demagoras bz ſo 
foul a deed perpetrated upon the fair Parthe. 
nia, 7s fully expreft; and; yet, the revenge- 
thereof | paſt” over in ſilence, whereia (as I 
conceive) I have net dealt unjuſtly. When 
Prometheus ftele fire from Heaven 10 ani- 

mate and quicken bis artificial Bodies, the | 
ſeverer pods: for puniſhment of fo bigh a ſa- 
eriledge, ffruck; bim- not deed with a ſudden 
Thunder: bolt, bat (to.be more deeply avenged) ||| 
- bet him live, to be tormented with Vultures, i 
continually gnawing on bis Liver, The ſame | 
inde of torture had Ixion; ſo bad Sif ja! 
phus, ſo bad Tanralus : Did then Dema- |, 
$900 fault equal (if not exceed) theirs, and i : 


as woooom we 


{ | Torthe Reader, 1 
ſhould bis punifoment be leſs ? Had my Pen F- 
[ ſj 4tivered bim dead into your hands, what- 
jj could you have had more ? His accurſed me- | | 
d < Wl wory bad ſoon rotted with his baſer name, } 
and there had beea an end of him © In which * 
reſpef, I have ſuffered bim to live, that be | 
may ſtand like a Jack a Lent, or a Shroving 
| Cock, for every one to ſpend « Cudgel at, to 
the worlds end, Ladies, (for in your Fes! 
Laps Ihnow this Book will chuſe to lic, which | 
being far fetched, if the Starioner be wiſe,': 
will he moſt. fit for you) my ſuit is , That” 
you would be pleaſed to give the fair Pate | 
| thenia your noble entertainments : She bath _ 
croſs the Seas for your acquaintance, and js | 
come to live and die with you: To whoſe | 
gentle bands I recommend ber, and tift | 
then, _ 
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Dublin, this Fourth- + | 
of March, 1 
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sIthin . the 1imits' of 'th'” Arcadiary- 
{Ihe Land, ' -- +059: Be . 
W/% Whoſe-grateful bounty hath inricht- 
- [>| . ; 
——_ heap 7-5 
\ A 7; Of. many a Shepherd Swain,- Whoſe / 
SELVES; ral Art © Gb 211% J M4: 
(Untaught to gloze, or witha doubleheart: --*- © *-- 
To vow diſſembled Love} did build roFanC * *-* 
Eternal Froþ/3ies of a Paſtoral name: GA 
That ſweet. Arcadia; which, in antick days, | 
Was wont to watble out het well-tun'dlays <= 
To all the World ; and, with her Oaten Reed, « 
Did ſing her love whilſt her proud flocks-did/feed #- © | 
Arcadia, whoſe: deſarts didelaimtobes-i-t 
—_— ———— 2.5 HOY: | 
Heroick conqueſts of viftorious Kings ::. 
There (ifth'exuberance of aword may ſwell 
So high, that Angels may be ſaid to dwell) 
There dwelt that Virgin, that Arcadian glory, 
Whoſe rare compoſire-didabſtratttheftory' 
Of true Perfecion, modellizingforth '- © © 
F The height of ibeauty, and admired worth.z - - * 
4 Hername Parthenia,whoſs wnniam'd defcenty”' (4 
[7 Canſerve gory reaper” aihetiBhe 37) Sy 
2443 s : 


| To ogild perfeftion: She Hall boaſt, alone, 


Fu FA j Ts 


What bounteoys Art, and Nature akes hex Ong, .. 
r Mother was Lady, whom\ leep; ABS; > 2 


Mere fill'd wi F533 4age, 7 oo 
Amodet Matrgn, fyidh-reſery/daguſigre,y” = 
Spatingin Spe oY iogreſe of Eire ; es. 


Fierce to her foes, and violent where ſhe likes FY 
Wedded tomhat hEfwb opinion frikes:... . *\, _ 
Frequent in. Alms, and-chazitableDeeds,; -) | - ©. 
Of mighty ſpirit, conſtant to her Beads, © 
Wiſely ſuſpicious ; but what need we other 

3 ten this? Shewasthefair Ertblren) Morher, ' 


That rare Parth enia, Mwh venly eye 
Sees Mardenmitdneſs; mixtwith 


Whoſe ſecret power hath a double skill, 

By frowns or finites tapakt abve, orkilt 5 OG II 

Her Cheeks are like to Banks of faireſt Flowers, | 

Innicht with fveetneb fiam the Twil ante ntl 

Whereon thoſe jars, which-were ſo often bred, 
ſcdware, berwineitbe white and ref? - / / {> 


_ | Her Hairwrought down beneath her Ivory onto 


| Forbidden are: Mybaſhfal Me deſcenitls.'> 


As if that Natwi ith rart apiccgs” 13) 
Had mane Paaiird Jabduing tafliow;”: 4.07 0 F 
And boait the utmes:thar her hand could. dot! nn © 
Like ſmalle&tElix:appear'd bet Ny: Haig, * 
But onely was:n0t:ſo fexall;1o > 67h Di 
Her Lips.hke Rio add norcd chiok|witkio ,: 18 os 
In tend gf, Teeth, ithaterans Pdarchadboonz:..! 
The whitencſ ofjberdighty Herd youknow, .: |. 


' If everyou aw ee rm 2-2: 6.30977 2. Py 
Her Swan- eltz were emi fl 2A 


Wherein, eac 2zaire linc inyiewiappears,:: 2904 
Which, werethey:abvious buttocrety eye, : 1) 9254 T: 
All liberal Azts woulditurn /4franolny*- © 020% © 
Her lenderwaſte;herLilly-hands;her Arms apo” 
I dare notyfe3to-uiew:; becatiſcall Chanms - : i 


No lower ftep:t: mms vo eee 4; a> ft TR 
And by anatherVittuerdoth enjoyne., - 50090 
My Pento rn 4 ranma TINS +18, 


O > 
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The chaſte Diana, ati her Virgins: 
Was but aType of-one+that (rould enſye_” F Le. 
In after-ag6s, i which» efinde evpreft;- LOEE 
And here alflt'd 4n-ctiaite Tarthotid's' Bieks" ” - ; 
True vertue wastheobjettof het willy © llzoHt 
She could'#164l; becauſe heknewhoilts” 


| Her thoughts werenoble, and her-words not init 
- I Yet free, but wiſel ; 4.9 &+;- mvrcapt toraviſh,” 
{| Thento entice; leſs beautified with Art, 

# Then natural ſweetneſs : In her gentle Heart 

| Judginietit tranſcended; from her inilderBreft-" 
Paſſion waghorexiled, burtep 5 
Her voice &x6el'd; nay; hadyor KbardHer vols 
But warbI&fotth;you itught hav@hdd the chGice, © * 
To take Het fot fome fmooth-facd Chehrwbitr; +" 
| Orelſe ſome glorious Angel, that liad been 
| A treble tharer in th'eternal joys, © 
; Such was her voice, ſuchwas het heavenly yoice: | 
$ Merry;yet modeſt ;. with, andyetwiſe; - | we 

Not apt to toy, and} yernot too toonicez: i +7 
Quick, butnotraſh;Courteous;and: Feror hmm > 
Not too familiar, and yet ſcorning no man: © *? 
Iu brief, who would relate her praiſes well; 
Muſt firſt bethink himſelf, what 't 151" excet. 
When theſe PerfeRions had enhaunc' d the name 

Of rare Parthenia, nimble-winged Fame 
Grew great with honor, ſpreads her hafty Wings, © 
Adyanc'd her-Tritrhpet, and away ſheſprings, * © 
And with her full-mouth'd blaſt ſhedoth prochniy 
Th'uunmated glory of Parthema's name: | 
Who now but fait Perthenia ? What report 
Can finde admittance inth' Arcadian Court © ot 
But fair Parthenzaes ? Every ſolemnFeaſt FY 
Muit now be ſweetned, honor'd, and offeft 

With high diſcourſes of Parthemaes ZOLNLIGH 
j Andevery month maſt breathe Plirdhendies th HIER 
The Poet ſummons How his amorotts: gilh, * 
And ſcorns ma emer An Sacred Hill :* 
The ſweet-lipt Oraror takes in hand to rake + 
His  proudet {t , to ſpeak Parthenijaes praiſe. - 
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-- His gaſhful countenance ſwarthy, longand thin, 


. Her worth.z. ſome emulaces, and ſome envies: 


-Dwelt a Z<conianLozd: Of proudconumand, , 


- Of ſtture tall, his body ſpare and meager, 


ke, ng rot othdifplace.y 
Faix ſets Partheniainherplact-. $YL & 1442 2, 
Theplcader burns his Books, difdains the Law,/; - - 
And falls in lovewith whogthigeyes nc ſaws ' 
Healths to the faix Parthenis ita MEE 2093054 55 88 
Atevery board, whiltothets, moxe devout, 
- nf Idols to her, and adore the ſame, wel 4 
d Patrets learnto prate Partheniges name ; _ 
Some truſt to fame, ſome ſecretly diſprize.s 


DD « o_ _ _ 


Some. doubr, ;ſome fearleft laviſh Famehelic her, . 
And all that dare-believereport, admixeher. ., + / 
Upon. the borders of the Arcadian Land 


Lord of much people, youthful, qd of fame, 
More great than good, Demageras his name ; 


Thick ſhouldred, hollow cheek'd, and viſage eager, 


And down each ſide of his reverted Chi 

A lock of black negleted Hair (befriended 

With Warts too ugly to be ſeen) deſcended ; 

His rouling eyes were deeply ſunk, and hiew'd 
Like fire : "Tis ſaid, they bliſter'd where they view d- 


LIpon his ſhoulders from his fruitful Crown, 


A rugged crop of Elf-lscks dangled down: 
His hide all hairy ; gatiſch his attire, 
And his Complexion meerly Earth and Fice ; 


* Pexverſe to all ; extenuating what 


Another did, becauſe hediditnet: . 
Maligningallmens a&ions but his own, 
Not loving any, and belov'd of none : 
Revengeful, envious, deſperately ſtout, 
Andina word, to paint him fully out, 


That had the Monopoly, to fulfil 


All vice, the Hieroghphick of allill.. .,, _- 
He view'd Parthenzaes face. . As from aboye, 
Fire-balls of Lightning hurl'd by angry Fove,, 
Confound th' unarm'd beholder ata blow, 
dlcaye huntuin'd in the place; Evenlo | 
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BOOK'Tt. ''- JENA. 
hePeerl 6 Beauty of Partheniaes eyes, . 
FA: the ſirſt ſight did conquer and ſurprize. - 
The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, 
ho void oof ſtrength to hide, or to diſcover 
& The ty rannous ſcorching of his ſecretfires, 
IPrompred by Paſſion, with himſelf confpires: 
 Accurid Demagoras! Into what a Feaver . 
EHath one look ſtruck thy ſoul? O never, never _ . 
$Toberecurd! If I had done amiſs, 
. RHath Heaven no eafier Plagues in ftore, but thi ? 
© FPrometheus pains are not ſo ſharp as theſe, 
" FR Our ſins yet labor'd both of one diſeaſe ; ; 
 ROwr faults are equal ; Both ſtole fire from Heaven, 
Our faults alike, why are our Dlagues wneven ? 
_ Be juſt, O make not ſuch unequal ods 
Of equal ſins : Be guſt, or elſe no godss | 
i Why ſend ye down ſuch Angels to the Earth, 
| To rock poor mortals ? or of mortal birth? 
J1f ſuch a Heaven-like Paragon may be, 
Why do ye not wound her as well as me ? 
But why do 1] implore your aids mvaing 
hat are the higheſt Agents in my pain ? 
oor wretch ! What hope of. help can ye aſſure me, 
IWhen onely he, that made the mound, can cure me ? 
Devine Parthenia, Earths wnvalued Fewel - 
YVould thou hadſt-been leſf glorious, or leſs cruel : 
IWhen firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyes appear, 
read the hiſtory of my rumne-there, 
" F-Hyneceſfſary ruine : Heaven, nor Hell 
JCan ſalve my ſores, by help of Prayer or Spell; 
ods are unjuſt; and 1f, nith Charms, T hawtit her, 
er eyes are Counter-charms, ts inchant th enchanter : 
Vhy do I thus exwlcerate my diſeaſe ? 
By adding torments, hope I to finde eaſe ? 
[5 not her cruelty enough, alone, | 
ut muſt ] bring freſh rorments of my own ? 
lear wp-Demagoras : 'Ti 4 wiſe mans part 
Net to loſe all,if his unpraftis'd art FIR 
rves not togain: A Gameſter may not chuſs 
Hes.chance : [i #s ſome conqueſt, not to loſe. 
«—=—S 


— 
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6 WW” 77; * 200.Pa707 
Look to thy ſelf: Let no injurious blaſs _ 
Of cold defparr chill thy green mounds too faft 
For time to cure : O, hope for noremuſiion 
Of pain, till Cupid ſend thee a Thyſption. 
She is a IPoman; if a Woman, then 
My title's good : Women were made for men, 
She is a Woman, though her heavenly brow 
IWrite Angel, and may ſtoop, although not now, 
Women, by looks, will not be underſtood 
Until their hearts adviſe with fleſh and bhed. 
She is a Woman, There's no reaſon why, 
But ſhe (perchante) may burn at well as 1. 
«Move then, Demagoras, let Parthenia know 
The ſtrength of her own beauty, in thy wo : 

' Fearnot, what thou ador [} ; begin to move, 
Chriz-crofs foreruns the Alphabet of love. 

Tu hal f-perfetted, what uonce begun ; 
'Shetsa Waman, and ſhe muſt be won. 
Like as a Swain, whoſe hands have made a yow, 

And ſworn alleageanee to the peaceful Plow, 
Prett out for ſervice inthe Martial Camp, 


Ar firſt (unentred) findes a liveleſs damp 

Beleag ring every joynt, as often ſwounds 

As herc he views his Sword, or thinks of wounds; © | 
At length (not finding any means for flying, 


—% - 
' 


Switcht and ſpur'd on with deſp'rare fear of dying) 
He hews, he hacks, and in the midfthe goes, 
And freſl.ly deals about his frantick blows ; 
Evenſo Demagoras, whoſe unbred faſhion 
Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loves fweet paſſion, 
Being call'd a Combatant to (pid: field, 
Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yield 
The day without a parley, till at length, 
Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 
Of his own paſſion, he himfelf aſſures, 
' That deſp'rate torments muſt have deſp'rate cures: 
Andthus tothe diyine Partheniees ears 
Applies kis Speech, devoid of doubts and fears. 
Faireſt of Cre atwures, if my ruder Tongvue, 
To right it ſelf, ſhould do your patience 871 go 
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took. Argalus and Parthenia, 
* And lawleſs paſiion makes it too too free, \ 
To blame your heavenly beauty and not me : | 
It was thoſe eyes, thoſe preci2us eyes that forſt 
Enforc'd my Tongue to ſpeak, or Heart to "yl :: 
From thoſe dear eyes I firſt receiv'd that p. 
Wwhich ſeeks for cure, and cannot be made ſoung, 
But by the hand that firuck : To you alone, 
1 fue for help, that elſe muſt hope for none : 
EThen crown my joys, thou Antidote of defÞair, 
And be as merciful as thow art fair ; , 
Nature, (the bounty of whoſe liberal hand _. 
Made thee the Fexel of the Axcadian Land) {4 
ntended in ſo rare a prize, to boaſt 
cr maſter-piece : Hid Jewels are but loft 3 

Shine then, and rob not Nature of her dite, - 

But honor ber, as ſhe hath honor d you. 

et not the beſt of all her works lie dead ' 

n the nice Cathet of a Maidenhead 7: \ 
IPhat ſhe world have reveal d, O do not ſmather, 
Th'art mae in vain, wnleſs thou make another : 

$Grve me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 
Weſt thou ſhouldſfl want a heart, I'll give thee mine, 
s richly fraught with love, and laſting duty, 
« thou with Virtwe, or thine eyes with beauty. 

Phy doſt thou fromn ? Why does that Heavenly brop, 

Not made for wrinkles, ſherp a wrinkle now ? 

Wend forth thy bri ghter Sun-ſhine, and the mbile, 


 Þ lend me but the twilight of aſmile': 


ive me one amorous glance ; why ſtands thou mnte 7 


I ſcloſe thoſe ruby Lips, and grant wy ſwit : 


Ppeak (love,) or if thy dowbrful minde bebent 
0 felence, let that filence be con ſem : 
7 beg 1 love of alms, although in part, 
My words may ſeem t emplead my own deſert. 
iſdain me not, although my thoughts deſcend 


- Pelow themſet ves, t'enjoy ſc fair a friend. 


that have oft ith tears been ſought to, ſue ; 
4 Queens have been his ſervants, that ſerves you : 
he beauties of all Greece have been ar ſtrife 
Wo nn the name of yrear Demagoras wife, 
B 2 
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Andbeen defi id, not worth y to obtain. 

So high an honor ; what they ſought (in vain) 

T here preſent thee with, as thineown duc, 

lt being an honor fit for none but you : "I 

. Speakthen ( magove ) andlet thy Lips make known 
That I am either thine, or not mine 0nn- : 

Have you beheld when freſh Awrora's eye 
Sends forth her early beams, and by and by 
Withdraws the glory of her face, and ſhrowds 
Her Cheek bchinde aruddy Mask of Clouds, 
Which, who believein Erra Pater ſay, 

Preſages wind, and bluſtry ſtorms that day. _ 
Such were Parthentaes looks: In whoſe fait face 
Roſes and Lillies, late had equal place, 

C1:5tf But now, 'twixt Maiden ba{htulneſs, and ſpleen, - 
: f Ro'es appear'd, and Lillies were not ſeen: 

= i She paus'da while, tillat the laſt, ſhe breaks 

C1 þ Her long; kept angry ſilence, thus, and ſpeaks. 


x , b 
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I-80 . apa | 
TIED | Had your ftrong Oratory but the art, 
> To make me conſcious of ſo great deſert, 
F ' «As youperFaade, I ſhowld be bound in duty 
h To praiſe your Rhet'rick as you praiſe my beauty « | 
if Or if the frailty of my judgment could: 
þ Flatter'my thonghts ſo groſly, 4s) hold > 1 
" Tour words for.currant, you might boldly dare | 
$ Count me as fooliſh, as you term me fair. | 
| If you vie (courtſhip, Fortune WJ that'I 
, Have not ſo ftrong a game,. to ſee thewie : 
x Alas, my 5hill durſt never undertake 
To play the game, where hearts be ſet at ſtake : 
| 
| 


Needs muſt the loſs be great, when ſuch have bin 
Seldom obſerv'd io ſave themſelves that wan : 
Tou crave my Heart, my Lord, you crave withal, 


1 Toogreat a miſchief : My poor heart's too ſmall 
| To fill ihe concave of ſo great a breſt, 

I/hoſe thoughts can ſcgrn the agorous requeſt 
; | Of love-ſick Queens, and can requite the vain, 
P And fattious ſuits of Ladies with diſdain: 


i ba Sroop 


"2 Y, ? . - 


* Stoop not ſo low beneath your Self (| great Lord) 
To love Parthenia : Shall ſo poor @ word h 
Stan your fair lips, mhoſe merits do proclaim 
oA more tranſcendent Fortune, than that name 


v , 
ReT =  DI-IOY £7 Ow PE TIE OT OL OI" egSs 


Herudely grip'd; upon n'V didRand. . 


(an give? (al doyn Jove's winged Purſuivant, 
«And give his tongue the power fo inchant 


Some eafte Goddeſs inyour name, and treat 
A marriage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 


A minde as yours, and fill the fruitful Earth 

th Heroes, rung from ſo divine a birth : 
Partheniaes heart could never yet afÞire 

So hig' : Her hame-bred thoughts durft ne'r deſire 

So fond an honor matcht with ſo great pride; 

To hope for that, alnch Queens have been deny'd. 
Be naſe, my Lord; wouct ſafe not to repeat 

S tnfit a ſuit : Be wiſe ax you are great : © 

«Advance your noble thoughts, | az.ard no more 

To wrack your fortunes on ſo fleet a Hore, . 

That to the wiſer world, it may be known, 

The leſs yare mine, the more 30u are your 0rv. 

Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 

Ottended Juſtice lately paſt her doom, 

Stands trembling by, and hopeleſs ro prevail, 
Bauls not for mercy: butto the loath'd }ait 

Drags his ſad Irons, and from thence.commends-- 
A haſty ſuit to his ſeleed friends, 

That by the virtue of aquick Reprieve, 
The wretch might have ſome few days more to liye * 
Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe rewyounded lreart 

Had newly feltthe unexpected ſmart | 

And ſecret burthen of a deſperate doom, 

Replies not, takes no leave; but quits the room, 
And in his diſcontented minde, reyolves 

Ten thouſand thoughts, and atthe laſt reſolves + - - 
What courſe torun relying on no other 

But the afliltance of Parthenaes Mother: 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſion drove 

His wandring fteps to the next neighboring grove 3 
A keen Steeletto in his trembling hand 
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s F-  . Aalinand Parthenia. * Book i. © 
A millk-whitsftth ; his eyes like flames ; ſometimes. Þ 
He curſes Heayeny himſelf ; andthen the times ; 
Rails at the pr oud Tarthenia - raves J deſpairs . 

And from his head rends off his tangled hairs; | 


| Curſes thewomb. that bare him ; bans theFates,. 
/ Anddrunk with Spleen, he thus deliberates : 
II; IhydyFthounor, Demagpras, when as death 
Lend thee a Weapon?" Can the whining breath 
Of diſcontents and paſſion, ſend relief 
To thy diſtrattion, or alſwage hy grief ?. 
IWhy mov*S} thou not the gods? or, rather, why: 
Do's not contemn, and ſcorn their power, and die ?' 
But ftay ! Of whom doFÞ thou complain 3 A moman. * 
To whom (fond man) dit thowcomplain? A moman.. 
«And hall a womans frowns have power to grieve thee #” 
Or ſhall a yomans vuanton ſmile relieve thee ? 
. Fie, fie, Demagoras, /hall a womans eye | g 
Prevail, to make the ſtout Demagoras de, , 
And leave to after times an entredname 
Ith' Calender of fools $ Rouze up far ſhame 
Thy waſted ſpirits ; mwhet thy ſpleen, and live- 
To bereveng d: Ske, ſhe, that would not give 
Admittance to thy proffer'd love, mu#t drink, 
The pofion of thy bate : Stir then the [ink 
Of all thy paſion.; where thou canſt not gain 
By fairer language, Tarquin-like conſtrain. 
Ret hold thy hand, Demagoras, and adviſe... 
Art gives advantage oft where force denies : 
Sufpend tby fury : Make Partheniaes Mother 
' Thy means: One Adamant will cut another : 
Sweetenthy Lips with amorous Oratory ; 
Afﬀett her tender heart with the ſad tory 
Of thy dear love : Extol Partheniaes beauty e. 
But mo#t of all, urge that deſerved duty | 
Thou ow ſt her virtue, and make that the ground” 
Of thy firſt love, that gave thy hears the wound. 
«Mangle thy words with fight ; andit u meet,. 
If thou canft force a tear, to let her ſee't, 
«Againſt thy will, Let thy falſe tongue forbear 
Ke voor, and though thou beeft ferſworn, yet ſmear * 


'Y Book ro” Jxpgelue and Parthenias un. 


If ere thy barren Lips kt! chance to panſe, 
For want of words ;' RR 1 the cauſe, 
Who hath benums d thy heart; if erethey go 
Beyond their lifh;, Parthenia made them ſo - 
WWithal, be ſure, when ere thou ſhalt advance 
Tae daughters virtues, let the glory glance 
Upon the prudent Mother : Women care not 
To hear too much of virtue, if they hare not. 
When thus thou haſt prepar'd her melting ear 
To foft attention, cloſely), in the rear 

Of thy diſcomrſe, prefer thy ſad Petition 
That ſhe would pleaſe to favor the condition 
Of a diſtreſſed lover, and afford 

In thy behalf, a Mothers timely word ; 

So ſhalt thou wreak thy vengeance by 4 wile, 


. And make the Mother Baud to her own childe. 


He pauſed not; but like a raſh Projector 
(Whoſe franti ck Paſſion was ſupream Director) 
Fixt his firſt thotghts, impatient of the ſecond, _.. 
Which might been bettered by advice, and reckon'd 
Allt:me but loſt, which he bettowed not 
On th'execution of his hopeful plot: 
Forthwith his nimble paces he divided 
Towards the Summer»Palace, where reſided. 
The fair Partheniaes Mother ; boldly enters, 
And after mutual complement adventers 
To break the Ice of his diſſembled grief: 
Thus he complains, and thus he begs relief. 


Madam, 
The hopeful thriving of my ſuit depends 
Upon your goodneſs, and it recommends 
It ſelf unto your favor, from whoſe hand 
It muſt have ſdntence, or to fall, or ſtand: 
Thrice three times hath the Sovereign of the nights 
Reparr'd her empty horns with borrowed light, 
Since theſe ſadeyes, theſe beauty-blaSted eies, 
Were ſtricken by a light that did ariſe 
From your blef? momb, whoſe unaſſwaged ſmart 


Hath piere'd my Stwl, and wounded my peer Heart: 
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i «And glorious virtue led theſe eyes of nine. 


wind ikeroDudalus bis Forge, if bleyn, - 


Argalus and Parthenia, = 


r & i.” = 
It is the fair Parthenia, whoſe divine EIETE-” 


To their ouvnruine: Like a wanton Flie, . 
1 dallied with the flame of her bright eie, 
Till I have burn'd my wings. O, if to love 
Beheldaſin, the guilty gods above 
(Being fellow-ſmners with us, and commit 
The FoiF ſame crimes ) 'may eas ly pardon it. 
O thrice divine Parthenia, that haſt got . 
A ſacred priviledge which the gods kave not , 
If thou haſt doom'd that I ſhall be bereaven 
Of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven; 
And welcome death that with one happy blow 
Grues me more eaſe, thanhfe could ever do. 
Madam, to whem ſhould my ſad words appeal . 
But jor? Alas to whom ſhould Treveal 
My dying thoughts, but unto you that gave 
Being to her, that hath the power to ſave 
My waſted life ; the language of a Mother 
«Ioves more than tears, that trickle from anatl er. 
With that a n<l!-diſſembled drop did ſlide 
Frome his falſe eres. The Lady thus reply'd; 
My Honorable Lord, 
If my untimely anſwer bath prevented 
Some farther words, your paſsion would kave veuted,- 
Pardm myhaſte, which in a radet faſhion 
Sowug tt onely to divide you fram your paſſion : | 
The love youbear Parthenia, must claims 
Tie priviledge of mine ear, andin her name, 
(Trough from an abſent minde, as yet wnkhnogn) . 
Return I thanks ith intereſt of mineonn. 
Toe little judgment, that the gods have lent 
Her dsgny years (though in a ſmaltextent) , - 
Daes challenge the wholefreedom of her choices 
In.the refignment of a Mothers voice : 
The ſprightly fancies of a Virgins minde 
Enter themſe{ves, ant hate to be confinde : 
The hiddetr Embers of alovers fire | | 
Deſire ns beitows, but therr own deſore ;, © 


Toon.” Frans 3nd Parthen:t. 

Burns dim and dies ; blazes, if ttt alone > 

Lovers affett mith:ut adviſement, that 

VVhich being moſt perſqaded te, they hate, 

My Lord, adjourn your paſfi, n, andrefer 

The fortune of your ſuit.ta time, and her, 

Like toa Pinnace u a Lovers minde, 

Tne Sail bis fanct eu; a ſtorm of winde 

Hit uncontrouled Paſtion ; the Stears 

His Reaſon ; Rocks and Sands, are doubts and feart : 

Yor flor being great, like a wiſe Plot bear 

But little Sail, and ſtoutly plie the Stear : 

Leave then the violence of your thowghts to me, 

My Lord, too haſty gameſters overſee. 

Go, mgve Parthenia and et Juno's. bleſſing 

Atrend yotr hopeful ſuit, in the ſuppreſing 

Loves c. mmox evils; andif her warm deſire 

S; ep but a ſpark, leave me to blow the fire. 

Ge, loſeno time: Levers m:4fþ be laborigus ; 

My Lord, 29 profþero 14, and return vittoriaus. do 
W1th that, Demagaras, (proſtrate on the ground, 

As if his ears had heard that blefſed ſound; - 

Wherewith the Delphzan Oracle acquites 

The accepted ſacrifice) performs the Rites 

Of quick deyotion, to: that heavenly voice, 

Which fed his Sou! with the malionant iovs 

Of vow'd revenge, up from the floor he ſtarts, 

Bleſſes the tongue that bleſt him, and departs. 


By this time, had the Heaven-ſurrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage, turn'd their fainting 
Inte the loyer Hemiſphere, to cool (heads 


Their flaming Noſtrils inthe Weſtern Poal, 
When as the dainty and molltious Air 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace, ſhare 

In her refined pleaſures, andipvited 

Her gentle ſteps, fully to be delighred - 

In thoſe ſweet walks, where Fl raes liberal hand 
Had given morefreely, than to all the Land. 
There walked ſhe; and ut her various minde, 
Projedts and caſts about which way to finde 
The progrels of the young Tartheniaes heart z// 


| 14 | AHrealur and Par 


| 77 _ Book r. 
Likes this way: Then a ſecond thought does thiyart 
The firſt; likes thatway; thenathirdthe ſecond: 
One while ſhe likes the match, andthen ſhereckou's 
Demagora virtues: Now her fearentices 

Her thoughts to alter; then ſhe counts his vices: 

Sometimes ſhe calls his yows and oaths to minde - 

Another while, thinks oaths and words butwing. 

She likes, diſlikes; her doubtful thoughts do yay : 

Reſolves, and thenreſolvesthe quite contra y. \| 

One while ſhe fears that his malign aſpe 

Will give the Virgin cauſe to diſatfe& : 

And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 

His wealth, the Golden cover of all faults : 

And, fromthe Chaos of her doubt, digets 

Her fears; create; awos dof wealth; and reſts. 

With that, ſhe ſtraight unfixther faſtned eyes 

From off the ground ; and looking up, eſpies 

"The fair Partkenia, in a lovely bowre, 

Spending the treaſure of an Evening hour: 

There fate ſhe, reading the fweet ſad diſcourſes 

Of Chariclea's loye; the entercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 

Tofeel the ſelf-ſame joy, the ſelf-ſame ſmart : 

Sherecad, ſhe wept ; and, as ſhe wept, ſhe ſinil'd, 

As if her equaleyes hadreconcil'd 

Th' Extteams of joy and grief: She clos'd the Book, 

Then oper'dit, and with a milder look, 928 

She pities lovers; mufing then a while, \ 

She reaches ſiniles to weep, and tears toſmile: ' 

At length, her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcovers: 
VUnconſtant ftate of poor diſtreſſed levers ! 

Hh allextreamin love? Nomeanatall? 

N: draught indiff rent ? Either Honey cr Gall ? 

Hath Cup ids univerſe no remp'rare Zone? 

- Either a t.rrid, or a fro7en one? 
Alas, alas, poor Lovers! As ſhe ſpake- 3 
Thoſe words from herdiſcloſc _ there brake 

| Agentleſigh; andafrer that another : | 

With that, ſteps in her unexpe&ed Mother. 


Have ye beheld, whenTirans luſtfal hea Hah 


—_—————_. A 


21410 "_ Y 4s J477f nc 4 he its 
Hath newly div'd into the Sea-green Bed 
Of Tiers, how the baſhful Horizon 


' (Enforc'd to ſee what ſhould be ſeen by none) 
Looks red for hame, and bluſhes todiſtoyer 
Th' inceſtuous pleaſures of the Heaven-born lover? 
She look'd Partheria, when the ſudden eye_ | 


Of her unwelcome Mother did deſcry 
| Her ſecretpaſſion: The Mothers ſmile © 


Brought forth the Daughters bluſh, and level coyl. 
They ſmil'd and bluſht; one ſmile begat another : 
The Daughter bluſht, becauſe the jealous Mother | 
Smil' don her ; and the ſilent Mother ſmil'd 

To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her childe : 

At length grown great with words, ſhe did awake s 


Her forced ſilence, and ſhe thus beſpake. 
Bluſh n:t, my fatreſt Daughter ; 'tuno ſhame 

To pity lovers, or lament that flame, 

VVuich worth and beanty kindles un the breſt ;, 

*Tt char ity to ſuccor the diſtreſs. 

Tre diſpoſition .f a generous heart 

Makes every grief ker own ; at leaſt, bear part. 

VVhat Marble, ah what Adamantme ear 

Ere heard the flames of Troy, without a tear ? 

Much more the ſeorching of a lovers fire, 

(VVhoſe deferate fewel is bis omn deſire ) 

May bol dly challenge every gentle heart 

| Tobe joynt-tenant mn hu ſecret ſmart. 

VVhy doſt thau blu? why did theſe pearly tears 

Slide dogn?) Fear not : This arbor tath ne ears : 

Here's none but we; ſpeak then: It isno ſhame 

To ſhed a tear ; thy Mother did the ſame : 

Say, hath the winged wanton, with hu dart, 

Sent ere a meſſage t, thy wounded heart ? 

Speak, mm the nareof Hymen, I conjure thee 2 

If fo, 1 hawveabalſam will recure thee , 

I fear, +fear, the young Laconian Lerd 

Hath lately le ft ſome indigefled wid 

In thy cold Romack ; whrch, for want of art, 

I dewbr, I dewbt, lier heavy at thy heart. 


if that bel, revealing brings relief; 
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Times alter 5 Tenth and Beatty are but blaſts. 
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S:lencein love, but multiplies a grief; 

Hid forrow's defperate, n.t tobe endurd, . 

VViich being but diſclosd, is eas ly cur'd : 13 
Perchance thou lov' ff Demagoras, and wavld}t ſm:ther 
Thy cloſe affeftron from thy angry Mother, Wm 
And reap the dainty fruits of tyve unſeen ; | 
1 did the like, or thouwhadft never been. 

Stoln goods are ſipeeteſ.. If it be thy minde 

Tolovein ſecret, 1 will be as blinde 

«As he that w:unded thee; or if thou date 

Acquart thy M. ther, then a Mothers care 


| Shall be redewbled, till thy thoughts acquire 


The ſncet fruition of thy choice defire : 
Fnon tov ſt Demagoras: If thy Lips deny, 
Thy conſc:ous Heart ninft give thy Lips the lie: 


- «Andif thy liking countermand my will, 


Thy puns /hment ſhall be to love him fill : 

Then love him ſtill, and let his hopes inherit 
The crown belonging t2 ſo fair a merit ; 

Hu thoughts are «able, and his fame appears 
To ſpeak, atYeaſt, an age ab»ve hu years : 

The blood of his increaſing honor ſprings 

From the high ſtock of the Arcadian Kings, 
The gods have bleſt im with a liberal hand, 
Enricht him with the prime of all the Land: 
Honor and wealth attend hu Gates, and'what 
(an he command that he poſſeſſes not? 

All which, and more, (if Mothers can divine) 
The fortune of thy beauty hath made thine ; 


. Het thy (aptive, and thy conquering eies 


Have t00kh him priſoner ; he ſubmits, and'lies 
At thy dear mercy, hoping ne'r to be 

Ranfom'd from d ath, by any price, but thee. 
VVrong not thy ſelf, in being tog toomce, 

And what (perchance) may not be proffer d fnice, 


Accept at firſt : Itiza fooliſh minde 


Tobetoo coy: Occaſion's bald behinde. 
"Fig nat the common vvork of every day 
T afford ſuch offers ; take them vuhile you may, | 
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Dgalus and Partheniz. © Books 


OY Ep WT IS TRIS 


Bookt. Argalus and Parthenia, 37” 
Uſe then thy time, whileit youth and beauty laſts 
For if that loath'd and #nfamous reproach, 
Of a ſtale Maid, but offer to mncroach 

Upon opinion, th'art in eſtimation, 4 

Like garments kept till they beout of fathion : 

Thy worth, thy wit, thy virtues all muſt ftand 

Like goods at out-cries, priz,d at ſecondhand z 

Reſolve thee then, tinlarge thy Virgin-hfe 

IWith th honorable freedom of a IWife : 

And let the fruits of that bleSt marriage be 

A l:ving pledge betwixt my childe and me. 

So ſaid, The fair Parthenia (in whoſe hearr 

Her ſtrong afte@ion yet had got the ſtarr 

Of he: obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, _ 
Strives with her thoughts; objects the binding laws 
Of fi tal duty to her bet affe ion, 

Sometimes ſubmits unto her own election, 


© Sometimes unto her Mothers : Thus divided 


In her diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guided 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by another, 
She thus reply'dto her attentive Mother: 
Iadam, 
Think not Parthenia, wnder a pretence 
Of ſfolence, ſtudies diſobedience : 
Or by the crafty ſlowneſs of reply, 
Borraws a quick advantage to deny : 
It lies not in your power 'to command 
Beyond my will ;, unto your teuder hand 
I here ſurrender up that little All 
Tots gave me, Freely to difoſe nithals: 
The gods forbid, Parthenia ould reſiſt 
I/hzt you command, command you what you bi: 
Bjs* pardon 132, the young Laconian Lord = 
Hah mede aſſault, but never yet could board 
This heart of mine : 1 wept, 1 wept iadeed, 
But my miſconſtrued ſtreams did ne'r proceed 
From Cupids fpring : This blubber'd Book makes known 
Whoſe griefs 1 wept ; 1 mept not for mime own ; 
. My lowly thoughts durſt never yet aſpure 
Tie leaft degree toward: the mm defire of 
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Of ſo great honor, to be cal'd his wife, 

For whom ambiti»us Queens have been at ftrife + 

He ſu'd for-love, and ftrongly did importune 

My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune 5 

My breſt was Marble, and my heart forgot 

Al pitty, for indeed, ] low dhim nat : 

"But Madam, you, to whoſe more iſe direftions 

7 bend the ftauteFF of my raſh affettions, 

Tou have commanded, and your will /hall be 

The ſquare of my uneven deſires, and me : 

T1'l prattiſe duty,' and my deed ſhall ſhow it : 

TU prattiſe love, though Cupid never know it. 
When great Baſlins (he whoſe Princely hand 

Nouriſh'd long peace inthe Arcadian Land) 

With triumph brought to his renowned Court 

His new eſpouſed Queen, was great reſort 

Of Foreign States, and Princes, to behold 

The truth, that unbeliey'd report hath told 

Of fair Gynecia's worth Thither repair'd | 

The Cyprian Nobles, richly all prepar'd 

In warlike furniture, and well addreſft, 


| With ſolemn Jouſts to glorifie the Feaſt 


Of Marriage Royal, lately paſt between _ 
Th' Arcadian King, and his thrice noble Queen, 
The fair Gynecia, in whoſeface and breſt, 
Nature, and curious art had done their beſt, 
To ſum that rare perfe&ion, which (inbricf) 
Tranſcends the power of a itrong belief: 

Her Syre was the (yprian King, whoſe fame 
Receiv'd more honor from her honor'd name, 
Than if he had with his victorious hand, 
Unſceptred half the Princes in the Land: 

To tell the glory of this Royal Feaſt, 


The Bridegrooms ſtate, and how the Bride was dreft ; 


The princely ſervice, and the rare delights ; 


The ſeveral names and worth of Lords and Knights ; 


"The quaint I»preſa's, their deviſeful hows ; 


Their Martial ſports, their o ft redoubled blows; 


The courage of this Lord, orthat proud Horſe, 


Who ran, who gotthe better, who, the worſe, by 
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Bookt. Argalus and Parthenia, .- 
- Is not my task ; nor lies it in my way, 
To make relationof it: Heraulds may. 
Yetfame and honor have ſelefted one_>. 
From that illuſtrious cruez and him alone_> 
Have recommended to my careful Quill 
Forbidding that his honor ſhould lie itill 
Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit, 
That day, had cro.vned with a vitor's merit : 
His name was Argalns, in (yprus born: 
And (if what is not ours, may adorn 
Our proper fo. tunes) his Blood Royal ſprings 
Fromth'ancient ſtock of the great Cyprian Kings ; 
His out-fide, had enough to ſatisfie_} 
The expectation of a curious eye: 
Nature was to0 too prodigal of het beauty, 
' To make him half ſo fair, whom fame and duty 
He ought to honor, call'd ſo often forth, 
T'approve the excellence of his manly wotth: 
H1s minde, was richly furniſht with the treaſure 
Of Moral knowledge, inſoliberal meaſure, 
Not to be proud: So valiant and ſo ſtrong 
Of noble courage, not to dare awrong:. 
Friendly ta all men, inward but with few ; 
Faſt to his 01d friends, and unapt for new : 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſlion, 
Serious in buſineſs, choice in recreation: - 
Not too miſtruſtful, and yet wiſely wary; 
Hard toreſolye, and ther as hardto vary: 
Andto conclude, the world could hardly finde_5 
So rare a body with ſo rare a minde. 

Thrice had the bright ſurveyor of the Heayen 
Divided out the days and nights by even 
And equal hours, ſince this childe of fame}. 
(Invited by the glory of her name;,) 
Firſt view'd Parthenza sface, whoſe mutual eye_2 
Shot equal flames, and with the ſecrettye_ 
Of undiſclos'daffetion, joyn'd together * 


T heir yielding hearts, their loves unknoywnto cither: - 


Foth dearly loy'd; the more they ſtrove to hide, 
Ther love, affection they rhe more deſcry'd. 
| ; C2. 
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"20 Hroalus and Parthena. 


It lies beyond the power of art to ſmother 

Afﬀettion, where one virtue findes another. 

One was their thoughts, and their deſires one, 

And yet both loy'd, unknown ; beloy'd; unknown: 

One was the Dart, that at the ſelf-ſame time 

Was ſent, that wounded her, that wounded him : 

Both hop'd, both fear'd alike,both joy'd,both griev'd; 

Yet, v here they both could help, was none reliey'd : 

Two lov'd,and two beloved were, yet none 

But twoinall, and yet that al but one, 

By this time had their barren Lips betray'd 

Their timorous ſilence ; now they had difplay'd 

Loves ſanguine colours, whileft the winged Childe 

Sate ina Tree, and clapt his hands, and ſmil'd 

To ſce the combat of two wounded friends, 

He ſtrikes and wounds himſelf, while the defends 
_Thatiyould bewounded, for herpain proceeds, ; 
| And flozys from his, and from his wound, ſhe bleeds ; 

She plays at him, and aiming at his breſt, 

Prerc'd her ownheart: And. when bis.hand addreft 

The blow to herfair boſom, there it found 

Kis own dear heart, and gave that heart the wound: 

Atlength both conquer'd, and yet both did yield, 

Foth loſt the day, and yet both wan the field : 

And as the warfare of their tongues did ceaſe, 

Theu Lips gave earneſt of a joyful peace. 

But G the iideous chances that atten 

A lovers progreſs to his jawrneys end ! 

How many de rate rubs, and dangers wait 

Each mineste on hts miſerable ftate ! 

His hopes do build, . what ſtraight his fears deſtroy 

Sometimes he ſurfers with exceſs of joy : 

Sometimes defÞairing ere to finde relief, 

He roars beneath the tyranny of grief, 

«And when loves current runs with greateſs force, ; 

Some obviows miſchief ſtill diſturbs tle courſe : 

For lo, no-ſgoner the diſcovered flame 

Of theſe new parted lovers did proclaim 

Loves facred Jubilee; but the Virgins Mother 
(The poſture-gf whoſe viſage did diſcover 
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Some ſerious matter, Harb'ring'in her breſt) 

Enters the room: Half angry, half in jeſt, 

She thus began: My deareſt childe, this night, 

When as the ſilent darkneſs did invite 

Mine eyes to ſlumber, . ſundry thoughts poſſeſt 

My troubled minde, and robb'd meof myreſt 3 

1 ſlept not, till the earlyugBugle-horn 

Cf Chaunticlere had ſummon'*d in the morn 

T attend the Light, and nurſe the new-born Day. 

At la, when Morpheus, with tis Leaden Key 

Had lock'd my ſenſes, and inlarg'd the power 

Of my Heav'n-guided fancy, for an hour 

I ſlumber'd; and befarc m) ſlumbring eyes, 

One, andthe ſelf ſame dream preſented thrice 3 

1 wah'd; and being frighted at th e Vifeen, 

Percetv'd the gods had made an A pparition. 

My dream u, as this : Me thought 1 ſaw thee ſitting 

Dreſt like a Princely Bride, . with Robes befitting 

The Stetc of Majeſty ; thy Nymph-like Hair 

. Looſly diſhevel'd,: and thy Brows d;d bear 

A Cypreſs wreath ; and (thrice three moneths expir'd ) 

Thy pregnant Womb grew heavy, and requir d 

Lucina-s azd ; with that me thought I ſaw 

«A team of harneſt. Deacacks fiercely gray - 

A fiery Chariet from the flitting 5shie, 

Wherein there ſate fire glorious Majeſty 

Of great Saturnia, on whoſe tram at ended 

Aboſt of g dd: ſſes; Juno deſcended 

Fr 21 out the flaming Chariot, and bleſt 

Thy painſul Womb : Thy pains a while icreaft, . 

At length ſhe latd her gentie-palms upon 

Thy fruitful flank, and there mas born-a ſon. 

ore 7nade thee Mother of a finiling Boy, . 

And after, bleſt thee witha Mothers joy, 

She kiſt the Babe, whoſe f.rtune ſhe ferctold; - 

For on his head jk ſet a Cronn of Gold; - 

Firthwith, as if the Heavens had cloven inſunder, . 

Me thought I heard the horrid noiſe of thunder : 

The hail torm'd dawn, and yet the 5kte was clear . 

wome Hailſtonss that deſcends e did appear; 
F4 
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As Orient Pearls, ſome like refined Gold, 
IPhereat the goddeſs turn'd, and ſaid, Behold, 
Great Jove hat h ſent a gift ; go forth, and take'*t :- 
Thus having ſpokes. ſhe vamſht, and Iwpak'd 1 
1nak'd, and waking trembled ; for I knew 

Fhey were no idle paſſages, that grew 

From my diStempered thaughts : 'twasnota vain. 
Deluſi on roaving froma troubled brain. 

Tt was a viſion, and the gods f.refake 
Partheniaes fortune ?” Gods cannor miſtake. 

T lik'd the dream, wherem the Heavens foretold* 
Thy joyful Marriage, andthe ſhoner of Gold 
Betokened wealth : TheInfants Golden Crown, 
Enſu#ing honor : Juno's coming down, 

QA ſafe deliverance ; andthe ſmiling Boy- 

Sum d up the total of a Mothers Joy : 

"Put what the wreath of Cypres (that was ſeF 
Upon thy nuptial Brows) preſag'd, as yet 

Thy gods keep from me : If that ſecret do 

Portend an evil, Heav'n kech #1 from thee too. 
«Adviſe Parthenia: Seek not to withſtand 

Tue plot wherein the gods-vouchſafe a hand : 
Submit thy wilt ts theirs, what they injoyn, 


book b, 


Muſt be; nor lies it in my power,. or thine 


To contraditt : Endeavor to fulfil 


* I hat, elſe, must come to faſf agaizFf} thy gill :- 


Now by the filial duty thou doefF bear 

The gods and me, or if owght elſe more dear 

Can force obedience ; as thou hop'iF to ſpeed 

«At the gods hands, in greateF} time of need ; 

By Heaven, by Hell, by alt the payers above, 

1 here conjure Paxthenia ro remove 

«All fond conceits, that labor to disjoyn 

I/hat Heaven hath km, Pemagoras heart and thine ; 
The gods are faithful , and their wiſdoms know 

What's better for us mortals, than we d; : 

Doubt not (my childe) the gods cannot deceive, a 
What Heaven does offer, fear not to receive p 
With thank ful hands ; paſ# not ſo ſightly over 'i 
The dear affetiion of ſo true a lower 5 
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Pity hi flames, relieve bis tortur d breft,. 

That findes abrcad no joy,. at home no reſt & 
But, like a wounded Hart before the Hounds, 
That flies with Cupid's javelin in his wounds <. 
Stzr up thy rak'd up embers of deſire; - 

The gods will bring in fewel and blow the fire , 
Be gentle ;, let thy cordial ſmiles reuive 

His masted ſpirits, that onely cares to live 

To do thee honor : It was Cupid's will, 

The Dart he ſent, ſhould onely wound, not kill; 
Tield then : and let the engag'd gods pour do wn 

T heir promis'd bleſsings on thy head, andcrown 
Thy y-uth with joys; and maslt thou after bs 

«As bleiF in thine, ail am bleit in thee, 


So ſaid, the fair Parthenia, to whoſe heart 
Her fixt deſires had taught th'unwilling Art 
Of diſobedience, calls = judgment in, 
And, of two.evils, determines it a ſin 
More venial, by a refolute denial, 

To.prove undutiful, than be difloyal 
To him, whoſe heart a ſacred Vow had tied 
Sa faft to hers ; and (weeping) thus replizd. 

Madam, | 
The angry gods have late confþir'd to ſhow 
The utmoſt their inraged hands could do, 

«And naving laid aſide all mercy, ſtretch 

Their power, to make q1e miſerable wreich,,Þ |} 
Whoſe curit and tortur'd ſoul muſt onely. be / 
The ſubje0t of their wrath ; and Iam he. 

Hard u the caſe ! My dear deſires mu#t fail, 

My vows muft crack, my plighted faith be frail; 
Grelſe affettt;n muFt be ſo exil'd 

A Motters heart, that ſhe renowncs her childe. 

And as: ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide_ 
Of tears guſht out, whoſe violence denyd {! 
Th' intended paſſage of her doublingtongue: 
She-ſtopt a while, then on the floor the flung 
Her proſtrate body, while her hands did tear 
(Not knowing what mw did) het dainty hai : F 
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Began ſome words, and then wept out the reft; 

At laſt, her liveleſs hands did, by degrees; 

Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 

And humbly rearing herſad eyes upon 

Her Mothers frowning viſage, thus went on- 
Upon theſe knees, theſe knees that ne'r were bent, . 

To you in vain; thatnever did preſent 

Their unremarded duty : never roſe 

Without a Msthers bleſſing ; upon thoſe, 

Upon thoſe naked knees recommend 

To your dear thoughts, thoſe torments that attend 

Y.ur peor Parthenia, mhoſe mnknown diſtreſs 

Craves rather death, than language Po expreſs. 

What /;,all ] do ? Demagoras and death 

Sound both alike to theſe ſad ears , that breath" 

That names the one, does nominate the other : 


. No, no, I cannot love him, my dear Mother. 


Command Parthenia now to undergo 

VVhat death you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſhow 
The ſeal of my obedience in my heart : 

The gods themſelves, that have a ſecret art 

To force affettion, cannot violate- 

The Law of Nature, nor the courſe of Fate. 

Can Earth forget her burthen, and aſcend? 


' Or can th' affiring flames be taught to tend 


To the Earth » If Fire deſcend, and Earth aSÞires 
Earth were no longer Earth nor Fire, Fire : 
Even ſg, by Nature, *tu all one tome, 
To love Bemagoras ant not to be : 
No, no, the Heavens can do no att that's greater, . 
Than (having made fs) te preſerve their creature : 
Antthink veu that the righteous Gods will fill me 
VVith ſuch falſe joys, as (aft inj yd) monld kill mo? 
I know that they are merciful, what they 
Command, they give & povver to obey: 

The joyful Vifcon that your flumbring eyes 

Of late bebeld, did promiſe and compriſe 

A. fairer fortune, than the Heavens can ſhare. 
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Book 1 
Sometimes ſhe ſtruck the ground, fomtimes her breſt;. 


Hath 
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' Upon thus Ladies royal train, and ſtate, 
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Hath ſwallow'd : Your prophetick dream deſcry'd' 
A Royal Marriage ;, pointed out the Bride : x 
Her ſafe deliverance ; and her ſmiling ſon ;. 
Honor and wealth ; andafter all was done; 
There wants a Bridegroom : Flim, the Heavens | ave ſeal 4: 
Within my Brest, by me to bereveal'd ; 
Which if your patience tall vouchſafe tg hear, 
My Lips ſhall recommend unto your ear. 
When as Baſtlus (may whoſe royal hand 
Long ſay tl. e Scepter of th' ——_ Land) 
From Cyprus brought his more than Princely Bride, 
The fair Gy neCcia, (whom as Greece deny'd 
An equal ; fo the gorld acknogledg'dnone 
As her ſuperior in perfettion : ) 


A great concourſe of Nobles did atrait, 

And Cyprian Princes, mth their Princely p.trt, 

To ſee lier crown'd inthe Arcadian Court : 

Illuftrious Princes were they ;, but, as far ; 

As midnight Phebe out-/hines a twmnkling ſtar; 

So far, am ngt this rout of Princes, one 

SurpaFt thereſt, in honor and renown © 

IY/hoſe perfett virtue firdes mire admiration 

In the Arcadian Cotert, than imitation : 

tu th? ex'lence of 1s outward parts, and fearure, 

The IW. rld conceives, the curious hand of Nature 
Out-went it ſelf ; mhich being richly fraught 

And furnit with tranſcendent worth, is thought 

To be the choſen fortreſs for protettion 

Of all the Arts, and ftore-houſe of Perfeliion : 

The Cyprus ftock didne'r, till now, bring forth 

So rare a Branch, whoſe undervalued worth 

Brings greater glory tothe Arcadian Land, 

Than can the dull Arcadians wnderitand : 

His name ts Argalus : Fc 
He ( Madam ) was that Cypreſs Tmreath, that crown'd 
My nuptial braws: Andnow the Bridegroom 5 found, 
Cloath'd in the myſtery of that Cypreſs wreath; 
Which, ſince the better geds have pleas d to breathe 
Into my ſqul, O may | ceaſe to be, 


nd 
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If ought but death part Argalus and me : 

Tet does my ſafe obedience not withſtand 

IW/ hat you defire, or what the gods command : 
For what the god; command u your deſire 
Parthenia /howld obey, and not reſpire 

Again#t their ſacred counſels, or wathitand 
Tue plot, wherein they have vouchſaf® d a hand: 
We mu$t ſubmit .ar wills ; that the) enjoyn C 
Mut be ; nor lies it m your power or mine, : | 


To croſs : We muſt endeavor to fulfil 
IWrat elſe muſt come to paſs again# our will ; 
My vows are paſt, and ſecond Heavens decree. 
Nothing ſhall part my Argalus and me. 

So ſaid, th'impatient Mothers kindled eye 
{Half cloſed with amurtherous frown) ler flie 
A ſcorching Fire-ball, from whence was f1.ed 
Some drops of choler; ſternly ſhakes herhead ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the door, and flees, 
Leaving, Tarthenia on her aking knees: 
Andas ſhefled, her fury thus began 
Toopen, And # Argalus the man ? 
But there ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to expreſs 
What rage had prompted, could do nothing leſs. 


All you whoſe dear affetons have been to5Þ 
In Cupid's Blanket, andunjuſtly crosF 
By milful Parents, whoſe extream eemmand 
Hath made you grean beneath their tyrannous hand, 
1 hat take a furious pleaſure to divorce 
Tour ſouls from your bet thoughts, (nay, what u norſe 
Than torture ) force your fancies to refpett, 
And dearly love, whom m: ft you diſaffett ; 
Draw near, and comfort the diffreſſed keart 
Of poor Parthenia ; let your eyes mpart 
One drop at leaf? : And whoſo'er thou be 
That read'SF theſe Lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The like ſucceſs, if reading, thou forbear, 
To net thi very Paper mith a tear. 
Behold (poorT ady) how an hours time 


Hath pluck'd her faded Roſes fromtheir prune, VOY 
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Who like an unregarded rune, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes: 
She, (he, whem hopeful thoughts had newly crown'd 
W:th premis'd joys, lies groy ling on the ground ; 
Her weary hand ſuſtains her drooping head ; 
(Too ſoft a Tillow for ſo barda Bed) 
Her eyes ſwolnup, as loth to ſeethe light, 
That would diſcoyer ſo forlorn a fight: 
The flazenwreath of her negle&ted hairs 
Stick faſt to hex pale Cheeks with dried tears ; 
And at fuſt bluſh, ſhe ſeems, as if it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her briny Lips would whiſper thus, 
My Argalus, my deare$t Argalus : 
And then they clos'd again, as if the one 
Had kitt the other, for that ſervice done, 
In naming uy 27 : Sometimes oppreſt 
With a deep figh, ſhe gave her fainting breſt 
A ſudden ſtroke; and after that another, 
Crying, Hard fortune, O hard-learted motker ! 
Ani ſick with her own thoughts, her paſlion ſtroye 
Betwixt the two extreams of grief and love: 
The more ſhe grizv'd, the more her love abounded : 
The more ſhe loy'd,the more her heart was wounded /. 
With deſp'rate grief: at length, the tyrannous force 
Of loveand grief, ſent forth this felf- diſcourſe. 
How art ton chang'd (Farthenia) how hath paſiion 
Put all thy thoughts and ſenſes out f fajhion ? 
Ex:l'd thy luttle judgment, and betray d thee ? 
To thine own ſelf ? How, nothing hath it made thee ? 
How is thy meather-beaten ſoul oppre#t 
With ftorms and tempefts blown from the North-cas? 
Of cold deſpair ? which, long ere this, had found 
EternalrefÞ; had been g'ermwhelmd anddromnd 
In the deep gulf of all my miferies, 
Had I not pumpt this mater fromm:ne eyes ; 
My Argalus ; O where, O where art thou? 
Thos little think'ſt thy poor Parthenia, now 
Is tortur'd for thy ſake ; alas, (dear beart') 
Theu knoweſt nat th' unſufſerable ſmart 
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1 undergo for thee : Thou deft not keep 
A Regiſtcr of thoſe ſad rears I weep, 
No, no, thou doi nor. 
IWel, well; from henceforth, Fortune, do not fare 
To do the worſt thy ative miſchief dare ; 
Deviſe new torments, or repeat the old, © 
Until thou burſt, orT complain: Behold, 
As bitter ; I diſdainthy rage, thy power; 
IWho's level d with the Earth, can fall no lower; / 
Do; ſpit thy venome forth, and temper all __ 
Thy ſtudied _ wth the ſpirit of calls — 
Thy prattis'd malice can no harm deviſe 
Tos ſure for Argalus to exerciſe : 
Ht love ſhall ſiveeten death, and make a torture 
«My ſportful paſtime, to make howrs /horter : . 
Hy love ſhall fil my heart, and leave no rom 
IWherem your rage may prattice Martyrdom. 
Bnt ere that word could uſher out another, 
The tender Virgins marble-hearted mother, 
Enters the Chamber ; with a chang'd aſpect 
Beholds Parthenia; with anewreipet 
Salutes her childe, and (having clos'd the door) 
Her helpful arm removes her from the floor 
Whereon the lay, and being ſet together, 
In gentle terms, ſhe thus did commune with her: 

erverſe Parthenia, &th y heart fo ſyorn 

To Argalus hi | ve, that it mu#t ſcorn 
Demag'ras? are your ſouls conjeyn'd ſo cloſe, 
That my entreaty may not interpoſe ? 
If ſo, what help ? yet let a Mothers care 
Be not contemn'd, that bids her childe beyare. 
The Sickle that's too early, cannot reap 
A fruitful HarveSF ; look befare you leap. 
Adjourn) eur thoughts, and make a wiſe delay, 
Tou cannot meaſure Virtue in a day ; 
Virtwes appear, but Vices balk the light ; 
'Tis hard to read a vice at the firſt ſight. 
Falſe are thoſe joys that are not mxt with doubt, 
Fire eafily kindled,' pill net eaſily out : 
Divide that love, which thew beitow |} on one, 
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Conſult with tume 5 For timebemraye, &ſtovers 
The faivh; the love, the conſtancy of lovers... 
Atts donen hafte; . losſtre are repented, - 

Aut things, ſoowpa$t, ave oft ro0late lamented. 
With that Tart benia rifing>from her place, 
And bowingwith 3s rae ne ot 
— = reply':: Madam, exch fevergt 4ay 
Since firſt you-gav? thirbody Sting, 

Writea Lrgl nednbeef «75. Hoe Ae 
IV noſe hourly govdneft; 5f 16 /houltl eorapare: - 
IW:ith my. deſerss, ' alas $-AaCaper ra out 
. Too great a ſums for one poor heartitv owe, 

1 mult confeſs my beartisnat fo ſworn - 

To Argalus his merityastofrom. i | | 

Demagoras ; nor jye8ſ> lvofly nie, - 


> That I can ſti the:kwor, 4m Fi 
Entre afilten, manch mat? won be rs, "187 


Nor ever carbe {but 3n wan): endeavor ds 
My heart i one, and4hy one power guided c | 
One # no number, 'caanat be Adds 1 
And Cupid's learned Schoolmen bavevoftie/d; 
| That love divided; bus-{ove diffolu'd © © 
” Bat yet, whar pligined faith and hover nity 
Not now tndo, your camel balldelay.' i 


S Madam, P ey oo 7ST 6+ 


To reap her corp; before hercormbs Os: 


Her unadviſed ficklehallnotthruft : 
Into her hopeful Harv esF, :ere needs rower" 


F To yours, Parthenia ſhall ſubmit _— 


IP hoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon*d&by your will < 
Her time of Harveſt hall admit no Hina, - 


- B But onely what's Tk, your. pleaſure. | 


So ended ſhe ; /bue wiithas darkneſs got 


| Themaft' ry of thelght, they parted not : 


| The Moth&r pleads forthe Laconian Lord ; 


The daughter (whoſe impatiencehadabhorrd 
His very nane, had nor her Mother ſpok't) 
| Shepleads heryvow,” 'wihickcangovbs royok't: 
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"PT 'wixt two 5 try both, then take the beſt ornones+ - 
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30 Trgx/ns and Parthenc, BOOK I 
Yet ſtill the Motherpleads, :and doesomit - . + 

No way untry'd, thatahard-hearted wit. 

Knows to deviſe: periwades, allures,ihtreats, 
Mingles her words with ſmiles, with tears, wth rhreats, 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, . | 
Does th'utmott that a marble-breſted Mother | =; 
Can do ; andyet themore ſhe did apply,: | :-. þ 


The more ſhe taught Partheniato deny, -; + .. 

The more ſhe did aflault, themore contend; - . 
The more ſhe taught the Virgin'to defend: --.: : ki 
At laſt, deſpairing (for her words did finde— {3 
More hopes ta move a Mountain than her minde) 
She ſpake no more: but from her chair ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words, Go pezvi/h Girl, and parted ; 
Away the flings, and finding no ſucceſs -.. -: .- | 
In her loſt words, her fary did addreſs - - ; ;:--- 77 
Herraging thoughtstq ainew ſtudiedplot: | 
Actions muſt ndiy.erifot ce, what words could nor, - - 
Treaſon is in herthoughts: her furious breath 

Can whiſper now'no language under death: 

Poor Argalus muſt die, and his remove} 

Muſt make the paſſage to Demagor«s love : 

And till that bar be broken, or put by, 

No hope to ſpeed: Poor Argalus muſt die. 
Demagoras is call'd to counſel now, +... 
Conſults, conſents, and after muttual:yow, i 
Reſolving on the a, they both conſpire. 

Which way to execute their cloſe deſire : 

Drawing his keen Steeletro from his fide, 

Madam (ſaid he) this me dicine well apply d 

To Argalus hi bofom, will give resF 

To'him, and me : the ſudden.way is beiF. ? 

My Lord: your trembling hand (faid (he) may miſs 

The mark, and then your ſelf in danger is 

Of out-cry ; as perchance his own reſiitance : 

Attempts are danger;u4, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 

A Drug's the better meapon, which does breathe 

Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 

Clos'dup in ſmeetneſi +: (ome,a Drug ſtrikes ſore, 
Anamorks onr ende, and get we ſleep ſecure © 
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My Lord, bethink no other ** ſer your reſt 
Upen theſe Cards : the ſureFt way is bef : 
Leave me to manage our ſucceſsful Pl:t, 
And if the ſe ſtudious br orgs convive it not 
Too fare for art of Magick to prevent, 
Ne'r truſt a womans wit when fully bent 
To take revenge : Begone, my Lord, Repoſe 
The truFt in me : Onely be wiſe, be cloſe. 
| That night, when as the univerſal ſhade_s 
ki Of the unſpangled Heavenand Earth, had made_» 
| An utter darkneſs ; (darkneſs apt to further 
The honid enterpriſe of tapes, and murther) 
She, ſhe, that now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls Athleia to her, 
(Partheniaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake: 
Athleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
; With mine? Canſt thou be ſecret ? Hai thy beart 
A lock, that none can pick by theeviſh art, 
Or break by force ? tell mc, can#? thou digeſt 
A ſecret, *ruSted to thy faithful Bret? 
Madam (ſaid ſhe) Ler me never be true 
To my own thotights, if even falſe to you : 
Speak what you pleaſe; Athleia /hall conceal; 
Torments may make me tcar, butne'r reveal, 
Reply'd the Lady then: Athleia knows 
1 How much, bow much my dear affeliion s ws 
Partheniaes heart, whoſe welfare is the crown 
Of all my j oys,, which now # overthrown, 
And deeply buried m forgotten du#, 
L If th.u betray the ſecret of my trust ; 
| | Ir lieth in thy power to remove 
Approaching evils : Parthenia # in love : 
Her wa#ted ſpirits languiſh in her bre#t, 
And nought, but loek'd for death, can give her reff : 
'Tis Argalus fbe loves; who with diſdain 
Requires her love, not L,ving her agam 
He ſlizhts her tears ; the more that _—_— : 
| The mere entirely ſhe (poor ſoul) affects. 
She groans beneath the.burthen of deſpair, 
And aith ber fs ghs ſhe cloys the idle air 
Tre 0-3 
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Thon art acquainted with her private fears, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tetgwerand tears, 
Muſt know too much, for one poor heart endure ; 
"But defperate's the wound admits ng cure : | 
It lies in thee to help : Athleiaſay, < * 
Wilt thou afsist me, if I finde the may ? 

Madam, my forced ignoraxce ſhall be 
Sufficient earneſt for my ſecrecy : Eo 
Tour Lips have utter d nothing that # new 
To Athleia's ears; alas, it is too true: - 
Long, long ere thu, your ſervant bad reveal 'd. 
The fame to you, had not theſe Lips beenſeal'd*: 
But if my beſt endeavors may extend 
To bring my Ladies ſorrows to an-end,. 
Let all th' enraged Deities allot 
To me wer ſe torment, if 1 do it not « . 
My life's tog poor ta hazard for hereaſe; 
Madam, T'l d;'t, Command me what youplcaſe.. 
So ſaid: the tzeacherous Lady ſept alide;. - 
Into her ſerious cloſet; and applid _ 
Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frames -- 


This forged Letter, in Partheniaes name. 


Aft themalice of a Mather. . . | 
tV/hgt my deſire is, ſhould flame ;, 
Tet Part henia's the ſame. - 
Although my fire be hid a while. 
'Tis but fire flak'd with oyl : 
Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall;. 
It ſpall burn, and blaze withall. 


IPhat 1 ſendthee, drinh with ſpeed, 

Elſe let my Argalus rake heed ; 

Unleſs thy providence withſtand, 
There i treaſon neat at hand : 


Drink as thou low'f# me, and it ſhall ſecure thee: 
Fs om future dangers, or from pat, recure thee. 
Thy conftant Parthenia.” 
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Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmothe? 
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This done,. and ſeal'd,ſhe op'd her private door, 
Call'd in-Atbleia, and ſaid, For every ſore ® 
The gods provide a ſalve; force muSÞ prevail 
Where ſighs and tears, and deep entreaties fail. 
Forthwith, from out her Cabinet ſhe took 
A-little glaſs, and ſaid, Athleia; /22h, 
Within theſe ſlender watts, theſe glazed liits, 
Partheniaes happineſs, and life conſiſts < . 

It s Nepenthe ; which the fattrus gods /N 

Do uſe to drink, when erethey be at ods ;,, 

hoſe ſecret virtue (ſo infus'd by Jove) 

Does turn deep hatred, into dearest love ; 

It ma'\es the proudest lover whine and baul, 

And ſuch to dote, as never lov datall : 

Here, take this glaff, andrecommend the ſame 

To Argalus in hs Partheniaes name, 

«And to his kand, to his own kand comm: 

Thu Letter; between Argalus andit . 

Let no eye come :.Be ſure thy ſpeed pre vent 

Tierifing Sur, andſa Heatens cronn event. 

By this, thefeather'd Belman of the night 

Sent forth his micnight ſummons, to invite.9 
All eyes to ſlumber; when.tey both addreft 


Their thoughtfulmindes, to take a doubtful reft.- 


O Heavens! and you, O you celcftial powers, 
That never ſlumber, but imploy all hors 
In mans proteftion ; fill preſerving, keeping 
Our ſouls frm ob viaus dan gers, waking, ſleeping. 
O, can your all-diſcerning eyes behold _ 
Such iznpions ations proifer uncontrol'd? 
O can your hearts. your tender hearts endure . 
Toſee your ſervant (that now ſleeps ſecure, 
UVnarmid, un warn'd, and having no defence... 
"But your protetit mn, and hts innocence ) 
Betray'4and mwrther'd,. dra ing at one breath - 
Hu onn prepar'd deſtrudtion, bu 6n death ? 
And wiilye ſuffor't ?: he that is the crown 
Of prized virtue, honor,and renoun 3 
The flawer of cArts; the Cyprian living ftory : 
Ax6adias Garland, and great Greece 5 g/ory, 
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2: --* Argains and Parthenia. Book 4 4 
The Enrths n&w worider, and the Worlds example, | 
Muſt die ber ' 5 Treaſon tnd Deati: nm? trample 
Vpon bis life ; and, inthe duF muft lie bak; 
As much admir dperfeFtion, as can die. 

No, Argalus, the comard hand of death, 

Durſt ne'r aſſault thee, if nat underneath 

The math of love: Thouart above the reach 

Of open wrongs 3 22@ns force could ver make breach. 
Into thy life : No, Death could ne*r uncaſe 

Tuy ſoul, had he appeared face to face, 

Dream, Argalus, and let thy thoughts be troubled - 
With murthers, treaſons, let thy dreams be doubled © 
And what thy frighted fancy ſhall perceive, 

Be wiſely ſuperititt 144, and believe. 

O, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſe ver - - 
Thoſe eye-lids, that ere long muſt ſleep for ever : 
Wake n:wor never Atgalns, and withſtand” 

Thy danger : Wake, the Murtherefi% at hand : 
Parthenia, O Parthenia, who ſhall wveep 

Thy wvvorld of. tears ? Canſt th n, O canſt thou ſleep ?- 
Will thy dull Genius give thee leave to ſlumber ? 
Does n1thing trauble thee ? na dream incumber 

Thy frighted thoughts, and Argalus ſo near 

Hy latesF hovver? Not one dreaming tear ? 

Sleep on : and vuhen thy flattering flumber's paſt, 
DPerchance, thine eyes vvill learn to wveep as faſt * 
Hu death is platted ; and this morning light 

»Muſt ſend him dowvvun, mto eternal night : 

Nay, wvvhat # vvorſe than vuorſt ; his dying breath 
WW cenſure thee, as Agent to his death, 

By this, the broad-fac'd 2uirifter of night. 
Surceas'd her ſcreeching note, and took her flight- 
To the n2xt neig\boring Ivy : Birds and Beaſts 
Forſake the warm protettion of their Neſts, 

And nigatlyDens, whileſt darkneſs did di{play- 
Her ſable Curtains to let in the oy | 


enighted. 

Her ſlumbring eies,her buſie thoughts w ere frighteds; 
She roſe, and trembled ; and being half diſtraught. 
With her prophetick fears, he thiys othongen., 
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Seokr. Afrgalus nd Paribenia. T% 
Wat ails the gods rirus to difturk my tet, .. 

And make ſuch Earth-quakes tnmy troubled brefF 2 
Nothing but death, and murthers ? Graves and Bells, 
Frightning my fancy, with their hourly Knells ? 
'Taasnothing but a dream ; and dreams, they ſay, 
Expound themſelves the clean contrary way : 

The Riddles read; and now I underſtand 

My dreams intents : Some marriage #% at hand; 
For Death interpreted noting elſe  . 
But Marriage ; and the melanchally Bells 

Is mirth andmwuſick : By the Grave, # read 

The joyful, joyful, joyful marriage bed : 

I, it i plain :. andnow, methinks, ' twas I 

That my prophetick dream foretold ſhowld de, 

If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 4 | 
And let Athteia die within this hows : h 
Do, do thy worit, Athleia's faithful breath © . 
Shall pray for nothing ms.re than ſudden death. 

But ſtay, Athleia, the roo for ward day 

Begins to gild the Eaſt ; away, away. 

So having ſaid, the nimble-fingered Laſs 
Took the forg'd Letter, and the amorous glaſs: 
And to her early progreſs the applies her : 
Departs, and towards Argairs the hies ber; 
But every ſtep ſhe took, her mind cenforc'd : 
New thoughts, andwith herſelf ſhe thus diſcours'd + 

How frail's the natnre of 4 womans will ! 
How croſs! The thing that's ma#t forbidden, ſtil 
They wore deſire ; and leaſt inclin'd to do, 
What they are mo#t of all perſmaded te :.. 
Had n t (alas) my Lady bound theſe hands, | 
Athlcia ner had ftrugled with her bands : 

I muſt not taſte it ! Had ſhe nat injoyn'd 

My Lips from tafting it, Athtteia's minde 
Had never thought on't;, now methinks 1 long; 
Deſires, if once confin' 4, become tao ſtrong 
For womans conquer'd reaſon to reſiſt 
A.womans reaſon's meaſur*d by her liſt. 

1 long to taſte ; yet mak there nothing d1&-- 
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ATrgalus and Parthenia. Book t\- 

With that ſhe ſtaid her weaty ſteps, and haſted- 

T'unty the glaſs; lifrup herarm, and taſted :. 

That done (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 

Her journeys end) the little time ſhe loſt, 

New ſpeed regains : The nimble ground ſhe traces 

With double haſte, and quick redoubled paces, 

All on a ſudden ſhe begins to faint : 

Her bowels gripe, her breath begins to taint: - 

Her bliſtred tongue grows hot, _ her liver glows: - . 

Her veins do boil, her colour comes and goes, 

She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lies : 

Swells like a bladder, roars, and burſts, and dies. 
Thus from her rmne Argalus derives. 

His longer life, and by her death he lives ; 

Live Argalus, and let the gods allot 

Such —_—— to thoſe that love thee nor. 

Live long, and let therighteous. Powers above, 

That hath preferv'd thee for Partheniaes love, - 

Crownall thy hopes, and fortunes with event . 

Too ſure, . for ſecond treaſons to prevent. 


. By this time, didthe laviſh breath of Fame » 


Give language tolier Trumpet, and proclaim. 
«Athletaes deathly; the current of which news 
Ttuth's warrant, had forbidden to abuſe 
Deceived ears: Which when the Lady heard;. 
Whoſe treacherous heart was greedily prepar'd . 
To cnteitain a murther, the-aroſe} | 
And with rude.violence deſperately throws 

Her trembling body on the naked floor, 

But what ſhe ſaid; and did, I will deplore, 

Not utter ; but with forced ſilence ſmother; -. 
Becauſe ſhe was the fair Partheniaes Mother : 
May it ſuſfice, that the extrearns of ſhame, 

And unteſiſted ſorrow overcame 

Her diſappointed malice, leſs lamenting 

The treaſon, than ſucceſs; and morerepetting 
- Of what ſhe fail'd to day. than what (he did, 
Her ſullen foul deſpairs; berthoughts forbid - , 
What reaſon wantsthe power toeperſwade ; 

And griets being growntoo Beep for her to wade, . 
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| She fakes and wiithabetibnr » igh he tried,” 
Welcome the taſeref ab evi; indiljed: 


Sweet Reader, urge me not to tell, for fear 
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Now tongues begimito walk; and everpear | "EC. ea 

Hath got the Sutwryafs to hear ' | 

Thistragick Scene : the breath of Fame grows bold, 

Fears 10 repulſe, and ſcorns to becontrof'd: 

Whileſt loud report (whoſetender Lips, before, | 

Duſt onely whitper. now:begins to roar ; E 

TheLetter found in dead drblaiaer bref; - - - 

Bewray d the plot,: and what (before) was gueſt; - 

Is now confrm'd aud clear'd : far all men kney- 

Whoſe band it was, and whence the makes grow. 
But have we los Parthenia > I» what Iſle 

Of endleſs ſorro w'Imrks he all this mohole ? 


T: y heart difſolve, and melt inroa rears / 
Excnfe my ſilence © if wry lines ſhould ſpeak, - 

Suc! marble hear ts,,as conld not melt; mend break, 
No, leave her to her ſelf; 1t''s not fit iS 

To wrwe, what being read, you# d 1/h unyrit © 

1 leave thts task to theſe, that take delight, 

To ſee poor Ladies tortur'd m defpight 

Of all remerſe”;, whoſe hearts are ſtell at ſtrife 

To paint a torment te the very life ; 

T leave that tack to ſuch, as bave the pow'r 

To weep, and ſmile again within an hour : 

To thoſe whoſe flinty hearts are more contented 

To lim agrief, than pity the tormented : 

Let it ſuffice, that had not Heaven proteed 

Her Argalus, the joy whereof correthed 

That furious grief, which paſſion recommended 

To her ſad thoughts, her flory here hadended. 
Wren time ; the enemy of Fame had clos'd 
Her babling Lips, and gently kad compos'd 
Partheniaes onows, railing from the 

Her body ſpentwith grief, and almoſt drown'd 
In her own tears, along expetted Scean 

Of better fortune enters in, to drean 

Her marſh eyes : her ſtormy night of tears 
Being paſt, awelcomeday of joy appears, 


' The 
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$3 gale. and Feriheniz. Broty, 
The Rock's remov'd,. and{oves..wide Veen now” * 
Gives room enough; looks with a milder broy. ©: 
Reader, . forget thy ſorrows: Letthine ear * 
Welcome the tidings thou ſoleng'ftio hear : 
Aloyers diet's ſweet commixt with ſowre ; 
His Hell and Heaven oft times divides an hour. 

- Now Argaius can finde afair acceſs 

To his Parthgnia;; Now fears nothing leſs 

Than ears and eyes;. and now Partheniaec heart 

Can give;her tongue the freedom to impart 

His louder weleome,; whileſt hergreedy eye.» 

Can look her fill, and fear no ftander by : 

She's not Parthenia, henot preſent with her; 


> Audhenot Argalus, if not together : (chats 


Their checks are fill d with ſmiles; their tongues with 
Now, this they make their ſubje&; and now, that: 
One while theyſlaugh,: and laughing; wrangle too, 
And jar, as zealous lovers uſeto do: 

And then a kiſs muſt make them friends again : 
Faith, one's too little ; Loyers muſt haye twain: 
'Two brings inten, Ten multiplies to twenty : 

That, to a hundred : then becauſe the plenty 

Grows troubleſome to count, and does incumber 
Theu Lips, their Lips gave kiſſes without number : 
Their thoughts run back to former times.: they told. 
Of all loves paſſages they had of old: - 

Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why: 
The manner how, and who were preſent by: 

The Mothers craft, her undeceiv'd ſuſpition. 
Herbaited words, her marble diſpoſition: 

His pining thoughts, and her projefting fears: 

His ſoliloquies, and her ſecret tears: _ 

Where fr they met, th'occaſfion of their meeting: 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting : 
His danger, his dehverance, and the reaſon 

That firſt induc'd the Agents to the-Treafon. 

Thus by the priviledge of time and leaſure 

Their ſweet diſcourſes (crown'd with mutual leaſure 


| '. Commixt with grief ) they equal with the light, 


[| | ' &ndafrer, grumble at theenyious night, 


W'hich 
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Which bids them part too ſoon: what day deny'd 
In words, in thoughts the tedious night ſupply'q, 
Which blam'd the Fares for doing Lovers wron 
To make the day ſo ſhort, the nightſo long, 

But now the little winged-god repented 
That he had laugh'd ſo much, his heart relented, 
His very ſoul grew ſad, his blinded eye © 
Began to weep at his own tyranny : 
Laments their ſorrows: findes a ſecret way, 
To make the night as pleaſing as the day: 
Calls Hymen in, and mn his ear diſcovers 
The lingring torments of theſe wounded Loyers; 
Gives hima charge, no longer to defer, 
T'ingroſs their nameSwithin his Regiſter. 
And now Tartheniaes harveſt draweth near : 
(Thedearly purchas'd price of many a tear) 
Her joy thall reap, what a world of = hath ſawn; 
The time's appointed, and the day's ſet down, 
Wherein ſweet Hymen, with his nuptial bands, 
Shall joyn together their eſpouſed hands. 

Here ſtop my Muſe : retire thy ſelf and ſtay, 
To gather breath againſt the Marriage-day. 


Reader, the ;oyful Bride ſalutes ye all, 
In her behalf, if any have let fall 

A tender tear, to thoſe ſhe makes request, 
That they'l bepleai'd to grace her Marriage Feat. 


is one = : ” : —_—_ — 
j iy  _ I »wE.> . . — 
= I _— ren 
TG ——_ CORE ITEs 
» 7 Y - - 
_ Ks 53 A cm ns : 
: : , < -* ce 
Rr ee Fe 
nec 223. 
—_ Pr Arr 


"Wee a; 
wet 7} 
—_ £ 5 3% ps by 


1.d 


| (41) | 

SASSASAMISIASIESLIDLD 
COFEFEFEF FLCC ere eey 
oA / galus and Par thenta. 


FI EONPIY a. . _—. 


— D——_—— 


The Second Part. 
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; eF Ail gentle Pinnace: Now the Heavens are 

7G D: clear, | 
PAR Y& The Winds blow fair: Behold the Har- 
th borsnear, | | 

Tridented Neptwne hath forgot to frown, 

The Rocks are paſt : The ſtormis oyer-blown. 

U p weather-beaten Voyagers, and rouzeye, 

Fo:ſake your loathed Cabbins : Up and lonze ye 

Upon the open Decks, and ſmell the Land: 

Chearup, the welcome Shore is nigh at hand: 

Sail gentle Pinnace, with aproſperous gale, 

Toth' Ifle of Peace : Sail, gentle Pinnace, ſail: 

Fortune condutt thee ! Let thy keet divide _- 

The Silveriſtreams, that thou maiſt ſafely ſlide» 

Into the boſome of thy quiet Key, 

j Andquitthee fairly of evinjuriour$66 

| | Great Sea-born Queen, thy birth-right gives thee power 

T' afiſt poor ſupp liants,. grant one happy hour > 

O, let theſe nonnded Lovers be poſſeſt, 

At length, of their ſo long deſired reſt. 

Now, now the joyfulmarriage-day draws on : 

The Bride is bufie, and the Bridegroom's gone | 

To call his fellow Princes to the feaſt :- 

The Garland's made: The Bridal Chamber's dreſt 2 

The Muſes haye conſalted with the Graces, 

To crown the day, and honor their embraces - 
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Are pe feft in theirnew made Lyrick ſon gs: 
H)z:en begins to grumble at de'ay, 
And Bacchw: laughs to think upon the day; 
The Virgin-tapers, and what other rights 
Do appertain to N#ptial delights 
Areall prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt 
The joyfultriumph of this marriage-feaft. 
But ſtay ! wbo lends menow an Iron Pen, 
T' engrave within the Marble-hearts of Men 
A Tragick Scene? Which a hoſo'er ſhall read, 
His eyes may ſpare to weep, and learnto bleed 
Carnatian tears: If time ihall not alloy 
His death-prevented eyes to weep enow, 
Thenlethis dying language recommend 
What's left to kis poſterity to end. 

Then ſaddeſt of al Muſes, come, afford 
Thy ſtudigus help, that each conſuming word 
May rend a heart (at leaFt) that every Line 
May psckle up a Kingdom in the Brine 
Of her own rears: O teach me how t extract : 
The ſpirit of grief, whoſe virtue may diſtratt 
Thoſe breſts, which ſorrow knows nat how to kill, 
Infire, O, infpire mymelting quill ; 
And, like ſad Niobe, let every one 
That cans.t melt, be turn'd into a flone + 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated ſigh 
So to the life, that whoſoer be nigh, 
May hear it breathe, and learn to do the kke 
By imitation, till true paſſion Strike 
Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
This ftory, houl like Iriſh at a Hearſe . 

Th'eyent till crowns the a&t: Let no man ſay, 
Before the eycning's come, 'tis a fair day: 

For when the Kalends of thts Bridal feaſt 
Wereentred in, andevery longing breſt 


. Waxt greatwith expeation, andall eyes 


(Prepar'd forentertaining novelties) 
Were grownimpatient now, to be ſufficd 
With that, which Art and Honor had devis'd 


= Book nn 
With adow'd Epithalms : their warbling tongues ? 
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Argalus and Parthenia. 43 
T'adorn the times withal, and to diſplay 

T: cir bounty, and the glory of that day, 

Tt e rare Parthenss, taking ſweet occaſion 

To bleſs her buſte th oug' ts, with contemplation 
Of abſent Argalus, whole too long ſtay 

Made minutes ſecm as days, and every day 

A meaſur'd age ; into-her ſecret bower 

Fetook her u eary ſteps, where every hour 

Her greedy ears expett to hear the ſum—- 

Of all her hopes, tt.at Argalus is come. 

She hopes, ſhe fears at once; and ſtill ſhe muſes 
What makes him ſtay ſo long; ſhe chides, excuſes z 
She queſtions, anſwers, and (;e makes reply, 
And talks, as if Ler Argalus were by: 

Wy cem'ſt thaunot ? (an Argalus forget 

Hi langui hing Paxthenia 2 What not yet? 

But as the ſpake that word, ſhe heard anoile, 
Which ſeem'd, as if itwere.the whiſp'ring voice” 
Of cloſe conſpiracy: She began to fear 

Sbe knew not what, till her deceived ear 


 (Inftrued by her hopes) had ſingled out 


The voice of Argalus from all the rout ; 

Whoſe ſteps (as ſhe ſuppoſed) did prepare, 

By ſtealth to ſeize upon her unaware: 

She gave advantage to the thriving plot, 

Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe teardit not : | 
Like as young Doves, (which ne'r had yet forſaken 
The warm protection of theirneft, or taken 
Upon themſelves, a ſelf-providing care, 

To ſhift for food, but with paternal fare—> 

Grow fat and plump) think eyery noiſe they hear, 
Tt eir full cropt-parents are at hand to chear 
Theircraving tomacks; whilſt th'impatient fiſt 
Of the falſe Cater, rifling where'it liſt, - 

In every t ole, ſurpri'es them, and ſheds ,» 
Tt eirguiltleſs blood, and parts their gaſping heads 
F:omt .e:r yain ſtrugling bodies ; ſo, eyen ſo, 
Our poor deceiy'd Parthenia, 'that did ow 

Too much to,her own hopes) the whilſt her eyes: 
Were ſet to welcome the unvalued prize. + 
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44 Argalue and Parthenia, Book 3, 
Of all her joys, her deareſt Argalus, ' 
Stept in Demag.ra, and ſalutes ner thus : 
Baſe Trull, Demagoras comes to let thee ſee, 
How much ke ſcerns thy painted face, and thee 
Foul Sorcereſs! comld th 1 yproffrerous ations think 
To ſcape revenge, 'becatsſe the gads did wink 
«At thy efigns ? Tink ſt thors thy Aothers blood 
Cryes in a language, not to be tinderjtocd ? 
Hadst thou no cloſer ftratagem, to farther 
Thy parper'd luSF, but by the ſavage murther 
Of thine own aged parent, mhoſe ſad d:ath 
Mus? gi ur a freedara ta the whtiÞ ring breath 
Of thy enjoy d Adulterer ? wi, (they ſay) 
IW ll cloak thy whoredsm with a marriage day : 
Nay ftrug gle not, here*s none that can repriewe 
Srech pormded beaſts: It tsin vain to ſtrive, 
Or roar for help 0 I#4y do not rather nec P 
Thar mt 7 lawugh ? percnan ce, if thowyil: crcep 
Vpgn thy Tanten Belly, andion feſs 
Thy ſelf a true repentant Murthereſf, 
My finful Page may play the fool, and gather 
Thy early fruit into his Barn, and father 
The new-got Cyprian BaStazd, if that he | 
Be half ſo wiſe, that got it, but to flee + 
Hah ! do'$Þ thou weep ? or ds falſe wits but mck. 
«Abuſed eycs ? from ſe, opaure a Rock, 
(anwater flow * Weeping will make thee far ; | 
Weep till thy magriage-day ;. thet who repair. 
To grace thy feat, may fall a weeping too, 
«And, in a mirror, ſee what tears can do. 
Vile. Strumpet ! did thy flattering thoughts cer wrong | 
Thy judgment o ; to think, Demagoras tongue 
(ou'd ſo defite bis honor, as to ſize | 
For ſerious love ? ſo baſs a thing 4s you 
(Methinks ſhould rathr fix your wantan eyes. 
Upon ſome eaſie. Groom, that hopes to r:ſe. 
. Into his Maiter's favor for your ſake :- 
1, thi had been preferment, like to make 
A hopeful fortune; Thou preſiumptuons traſh 2: 
What nas mycomnſhip, but the minutes daſÞ$_ 
od -'.-4 
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500k 2, Lrealus and Parthenia, - 
Of youthful paſiion, to allay the dus? 

Of my deſires, ans exuberous luft ? 

1 ſcorn thee ta the ſoul, and here I ftand 

Bound for revenge, mheretso I ſet my hand, 

With that, he grip'd Lex rudely by the fair 
And bounteous treaſure 6f i. er Nymph-like hair: 
And, by it, drag'd her on the duſtyfoor : 

He ſtopt her mouth, for fear ſhe 1]. ould implore_» 
An aid from Heayen: ſhe ſwouning in the place, 
His falyage hands beſmear'd her live'eſs face 
With horrid poyſon, thiuking #e was dead,, 
He left her breathleſs, and au ay hefled. 
Come, come ye Furies, you malignant ſpirits, 
Infernal Harpies, or what elſe inherits 

The Lind of darkneſs; you that ftill converſe 
With damned ſouls ; yon, you that can reli arſe 
The horrid "atts of villains, and can tell 

How every Hell-h..und looks, that roars in Hel,. 
Survey them all; and, then inform my Den,, 

T' draw in one, tle mon$ter of all Men c 
Terch.me to limb a villain, and topaint,. , 

With dext*rous art, the baſeſt S' yeophant* 

That ere the mouth of inſolent diſdam 

Vonei-ſaf d to [jit upon ; The putrid Blain 

Of all diſeaſed hunaors, fit for nne 

But Dogs to lift their naify legs u5on + 

So clear mens eyes, that nhoſ.'er tall ſee 

Th e type of baſencſs, may cry, This ts he ! 

Let bu reproach be a perpetual bl t 

In Hono:'s Bo k: Lethuremembrance rot 

In all good mindes : Let none but vltums call” 

His Bug. b: ©: name to memry, where withall 

To fricht their bauling Baitards : Le: no ſpell 

Be found m re patent, fo prevail m Hell, 

Than the nime Letters of hs cha” m=like name :- * 
Witch, let onr ba kful (bris-crofs-r0-% di claim*+ 
To the worlds «nd, not worthy to be ſet 

In any but the Fenih Alphabet: 

But hark! Am1deceiv'd: Ordvl hear: 
The vyoice of Argus ſoynding inumine eap?: 
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He calls Parthenia: No, that Tongue can be. 
No counterfeit: He's come: *Tis he, 'tis he. 
Welcome too late, 'that art nov come too ſoon: 
Hadſtthoubeenhere, this deed had ne'er been done, _ 
Alas + when loyers linger, and ows-g9 > 
Theix promis'd Date, they know nor. what they do; 
| Men fondly ſay, That women are too fond 
| | Artparting ; torequire fo ſtrit a Bond 
[ [jj For quick return; Poor ſouls ! *Tis they endure. 

Oft-times.the danger of tt eforfeiture : 

I blame them not : For miſcheif ſtill attends. 

Upon the 1001ong abſence of true friends. 
__ Well, Argalws is come, and ſeeks about 

In every room to finde Parthenia out : | 

He asks, inquires, but all Lips are ſparing 

To be the Authors of il] news, not daring 

To. ſpeak thetruth : they all amazed ftand:: 

And now myLord's as fearful to demand ; 

Dares not enquire herhealth, leſt his fad ear-- 

Should hear ſuch words, as he's afraid to heas: 

AllLips are bolted with aLinnen Bar, 

And every eye does, like a Blazing-Star, 

Portend ſome evil; no Language findes a Leak; 

The leſs they ſpeak, the moxe he fears to ſpeak. 

Faces grow fad; andeyery private car 

Is turn'd a Cloſet for the whiſperer : 

He walks the room; and like an unknown Aftranger; . 
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' Book 27- Argalis and Partheniac 


Urge nat my tongue to make a ford Repiy 
To your demand : Alas.! It is natI. 


Net 1 (faid he?) Wiat Linguage do Ihere?+ 


Darkneſs may ftop mime eye, but not mine ear ; 
It u my dear Pattheniaes voice, Ah me ! 
«And can Parthenia, nor Paxthenia be ? 
What means this word, (Alas! ItisnotT!); 
What ſudden ill hath taught thee to deny 
Thy ſelf ? or what can Argalus then claim, 
If his Parth eniabenotthe ſame. 

She was ?' Alas, it ſeems to me all one 

To.ſay, Thou art not hers, that's not her own o- 
Can hills forget their pond rous bulk, and fite 
Lake wandring Atoms, . in the empty skie ? 

Or can the Heavens (grown idle) not fulfill ', 


' Thetr certain revolutions, but ftand ftill, 


And leave their conſtant mot ion for the wind 

T inherit ? Can Parthenia changeher mind? 

Heaw*n ſooner ſhall tand ftilt, and Earth remove, 

Eer my Parthenia falſife her love : 

Unfold thy riddle then; andtell me, why 

Thoſe Lips ſhould ſay, (Alas! Itisnot1!) 
Whereto ſhe thus reply'd: 0 do not thon. 

So wrong thy noble thoughts, as once fallow, 

That curſed name a room within thy breſft,. 

Let not ſo foul a prodigy be bleſt * 

With thy loſt breath ; Let ir be held a ſin, 

Tao great for pardon, e'ert: name't agen : 

Let darkneſs hide it in eternal night : 

«May 18 be clad with horror to affvight 

A deFF'rate conſcience : He that knows not hown 

To mouth a curſe, O let him prattiſenow 

Upon this name : Let him that would contrats - 

The body of all miſchief, or extra6t- : 

The quint' ſſence ofa ſorrow, on?ly clans... 

A ſecret priviledge to uſe that name *-— . 

Fer be it from.thy language, to commit 

Sa foul a ſim, as once to mention it : 

Live happy Arg lus z do nat cthoupartakg. 

In theſe my miſeries :. 0 forhear to makg.. 
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Arrgalus arid Parthenie, 
My burden greateng by thy tender ſorrow + 
Alas, my heart is ftrong, and needs not borrow 
Thy needleſs help': © be thounot ſocruel, 

To feed my flanuing fires n#th thy fuel : 

Why doit thou figh? O wheref«re ſhould tby I eart 
Uſurp my ſtage, and att Parthenia's part 2 

It z my proper tas; What, det thou mean, 
Without my Licence, to intrude my Scene? 

Alas ! thy ſcrrows eaſe not my deftreſs, 

God knows, 1 weep not one poor tear the leſs = 

My Potent's fign'd and pai?, whereby appears. 


. That Ih ave got the Monopoly of tears, 


In me let each; mans torment finde an end : 

1 am that Sea, tomhich all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent movwners, that can. weep no more, 

Take tears on trusf, and ſet thems on my ſcore. 

And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able. 
To bear alanguage ſo unſufferable, 

But being ſwoln ſo big, mufteither break, 

Or vent, his conquer'd reaſon grew too weak. 
T'oppole his quickned paſſion (like a man 
Traniported from himſelf: he ti: us began: 

Accurſed darkneſs! Thou ſad type of death ! 

Infernal Hag, whoſe dy elling.u beneath Y 

What means thy boldneſs towſtirp this roam, 
And force anight, before the night be come : 

Get, get thee dogw, and keep mathin thy. lifts :- 
Go revel there ; and.hurl thy hideous miſts 
Beforetloſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter da: kneſ”, and abhor the light ; 

Return thee to thy Dungeon, whence then came, 
nd b de thnſe faces, hoſe infernal flams 

Ca''s for more darkneſs, and wh. ſe.tortur'd ſouls 
Crave the prote(tion of thobſcureſs holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes,: and avoid thoſe firict 

And horrid p/a ues, the Fu tes go in flitt : 

But if thou needs muSf ramble here, ab; >. 

Go to ſome oti-er Climate, and remove 

Thy ugly preſence from our darknedeyes, 

That 1. ate thy tyranny « Go excreiſe _ 
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TOOK 2. [r04lus and Part 1nid, 


Thy power in Groves, and folitary ſprings, 
Where Bats are ſubjeits, and where Onls are Kings 2 
Go to the Graves, as, d fill tizoſe emapty rooms, 
That fuck as ſlumber in their fplent tombs 
May bleſs thy welcome ſhades, and lie poſſes? 
Of und:ſturbed and eternal ref : 
Or if thy more ambitious fogs deſire 
Tokaunt the living, haſte thee, and retire 
Int, ſume Cloyſter, and there ſtand between 
Thr light, and thoſe that fain would ſin, unſeen ; 
Apjiſt them there ;, and let thy ugl) ſhapes, 
Count nance cloſe treaſuns, and inceſttzars rapes + 
Bentght thoſe rooms , andatd all ſuch as fear 
T;e Eyeof Heaven : Go, cloſe thy Curtains there, 
IWe need thee not, (f.ul VVutch) anay, avay; 
Theu hid'ſt more beauty than the n:on of day 
Can give; G thow, that has ſo rudely hurl'd 
On this dark bed the glory of the world, 

Soſaid, abruptly he the-room departs, 
Nis cheeks look pale, his curled hair upſtatts 
Like quills of Porcupines, and from his eye./ 
Quick flaſhes like the flames of Lightning flie: 
He calls for light ; the light no ſooner come, 
But his own hand'conveys.it to theroom: 
From whence he came, and as he entredin.. 
He bleſt himſelf; he bleſt himſelf-again, 
Thrice didhe bleſs himſelf, and after ſaid, 

Foul Vl itch be gone, and let thy diſmal ſhade, 
Forſake thu place > Let thy dark f.gs obey 
Great Vulcans charge ; in Vulcans name, away 
Or if thy ſtout rebellign Hall diſclaim 
Hu feveraignty, in my Partheni1's name 
I charm thee hence. And as that word flew out; 
Heſtept tothatſad bed, where round-about, 
Clos'd were the Curtains, as if darkneſs did 
Command thatſuch a Jewel ſhould be bid: 


| His left hand held the taper, and his right 


Enforc'd the Curtains; to abſolye the light: 
Which done, appear'd before his wond ring ey&-: 
The traeſt portrait of deformity, | 


go * 


Argalus and Parthenia. 
As ere the Sun beheld : "that lovely face» 

That was of late the model of all grace- 
Andpeerleſs beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht where ere they lookt, aud did ſurpriſe. 5 
The very ſouls of men; ſhe, ſhe, of whom 
Nature herſelf was proud, is now become 

So loath'd an obje&, ſo deform'd, diſguis'd, 

As darkneſs, for mans fake, was well advis'd 
Tocloath in miſts, leſt any were incited 

To ſeethatface, and ſo depart affrighted. 

All this when Argalus beheld, and found 

It was no dream, he fell upon the ground. 

And ray'd, androſeagain, ftood till, and gaz'd ; 
At firſt he ſtartled, thenheftood amaz'd : 

Looks now upon the light, and now on her, 

One while his tired fancy does refer 

His thoughts to ſilence ; as his thoughts increaſe, 
His paſſion ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Which couquer'd Reaſon had of late concluded, 
And thus began: Are theſe falſe eyes deluded? 

Cr have inchanted mists ftept in between 

My abuſed eyes, and what my e,es have ſeen® 

No, miſchief cannot att ſo fair a part, 

T affright in jet; zt goes beyond the art 

Of all black Books, to mark with ſuch diſqmife 

So ſweet a face: I] know that theſe areeyes, 

And thu a light : Falſe mists cou!d never be 

Betyixt mypoor Parthenia, and me. | 

Accurſed Taper! what iferna! fpright 

Breath'din thy face ? what fury gave thee light ? 
Th:usmp of Phlegeton ; wo ler thee in 

Te force a day, before the day begin? 

VVho brought thee hither® 1? did1? From whom, 

VVkat lean-chapt Fury did I ſnatch thee from ? 

V Vien as this curſed hand didgo about 

To bring thee m, why went not theſe ezes 68? 2 

Be all ſuch Tapers curſed for thy ſake. 

Ne'r /hine, but at ſome Vigil, or ſad VVake 

Be never ſeen, but when as ſorroyp calls 

Thy needful help to nightly funerals 1 
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Book2. Wrgalur and Parthenia. 
Be as a May-game for thamazed Bat 

To ſport about ; and Owls to wonder at : 

Still hauns the Chancels at a midnight-knel, 

To fright the Sexton from his Paſſing Bell : 

Give light to none but treaſuns, and be hid 

In their dark lanthorns : Let all mirth forbid 
Thy treacherous flames the room: and if that none 
Shall daign to put thee out, go out al,ne * 

«Attend ſome Miſer's table, and then waiFe 

Too ſon, that he may curſe thee for thy baſte ; 
Burn dim for ever : Let that flatt ring light | 
Thou feed'S}, conſume thy tack; be bant/ht quite 
From Cupid's (wt : VVhen lovers go about 
Their ftollen pleaſures, let your flames go ont : 


3 Henceforth be wſeful to no other end, 


But onely to burn day-light, orattend 

The midnight (ups of ſuch as ſhall refign 

VVith uſurytheir undigeted VVine ; 

VVuy do#t thou burn fo clear ? Alas! theſe mes 
Diſcern tos much : thy wanton blaze doth riſe 


1 Too highapitch: thou burn'st too bright for ſuch 


As ſeenocomfert : O thou ſhin'ſt too much * 
Why dot thow vex me ? Is thy flame ſo Stout 

T' endure my breath ? this breath [hall puff thee out : 

Thus, thus my joys are quite extingu/ht, never 
Toberevivd : Thus gone, thas gone for ever. 

With that, tranſported with a furious haſte, 

He blew it out : but mark, that very blaft 

(Asif it meant on purpoſe, to diſclaim. 

His deſp'rate thoughts ) reviv'd th'extinguiſht flame. 
He ſtands amaz'd; and, having mus'd a while, 
Beholds the Taper, and begins to ſtile. 

And can the gods thersſelves ((aid he) contrive 

A way for hope ? Can my pa#t joys revive, 
Like this rekindled fire , if they do, © 
Fle curſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſing 30u, 
Eternal Fates! deal fairly; dally not : 
If your hid bounties have reſerv'd a lot 
Beyond my wained hope, be it expres? 
In open view; make haſte, and do your beit : 


$2 ATrgalus and Parthcnizy 
But if your Tuitice be determin'd 6 
To exerciſe zour vengeance 6n my 0, 
Strengthen not what at length you mean to bur? ; 
Strike home betimes ; difpþatch, and do your woriÞ 
That burthen is too great for him to bear, ; 
That's evenly poiſed berg txt hope and fear. 
Andthere he ſtopt; as fearing to moleſt 
The filent peace of her diſſembled reſt. 
He gaz'd upon ker; ſtood as in atrance: 
Sometimes her liveleſs hand he would advance 
. To his ſadLips; then ſtealit downagen: 
Sometimes, atearwould fall upon't, and then 
Aſighmuſtdryit; every kiſs did bear 
A ſigh, and every ſigh begat a tear: 
He kift, he figh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpace, 
He fixthiseze upon her wounded face, 
And ina whiſpering language, he disburs d ' 
His various thoughts ; thus, with himſelf diſcours'd: 
And were the Sun-beams of thoſe eies tov fierce | 
For mortal view ? Gr did thoſe fires difperſe 
Flames too conſuming for thiamaz;d beholder ?- 
Or did thy youth make treaſon e'er the bolder 
To ſtain that brow ; and by a midnight theft, 
To fteal more beauty than the day had left? 

Or did that blinde, that chi lat h god deſcry 

A kinde of twilight from that heavenly eie, 
Which, over-bright, he ſought tc make mare dim 
By blurring that, which elſe } ad blaSted him? 

Gr did the Sea-barn goddeſs Queen repine 
To ſee her Star out-/hone ſo much by thine ? 
«And fil'd with rage, and envious deſpight, 
Sent down a cloud eclipſe ſo fair aligut ? 

Or did the wiſer Deities f,re{ee : 
This likely danger ; that when mcn ſhould ſee 
So bright a Lamp; fearing the; ſhould commit 
Such ſaeet idolatry, benighted it ? 

Or did the too tog careful y cds conFire 
(A good for man, tranſcending mans de fire, 
And knowing ic an etc too vright for any, 
Gave ita mund, lefF it ſhanld wound too many ? 
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Book®. ÞAFrgalurand Parthenia, . bx 
If ſo they meant, they might have been more hinde | 
To ſave that b. autie, and have ſtruck us blinde, 

Before the ſound of his laſt breath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marthal'd with a powerful groan, 
Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng 
Of her diſtracted thoughts) her feeblerongue_+ 
Wept forth theſe words : Thus ſ*2er, thus tranſitory 
Is mans delight, and all that painted gl. ry, 

Door Earth can give: Nor wealth, nor blood, nor beautiez 
Can quit the debt, that neceſſary dutie 
They ow to Change and Time ;, but like a flowr,| 
Tuey flzuri/h now, and fade within an heur : ; 
The world's compos'dof change, there's nothing taza 
xAt the ſame point ; all alters, all desage: : 
The world is like a. Play, where every age 
Concludes her Scene, and ſo departs the ftage z 
And when Times haſty hour-glaſs is run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play u dones 
Who atts the King t0 day, by chance of lot, 
Perchance to morrow begs, and bluſhes not : 
IWhoſe beautie was ador d o'er night, next morning 
May finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning * 
Look where we lift, there's nothing to the ee 
Seems truly conſtant, but Iriconſtancy. 
Moſt dear Parthenia, (Argalus repli'd) 
"Had thy deceived ene but ſtept aſide, 
And lookt upon thy Argalus his breſt ; 
I know, 1 know, thy language had profeft 
«Another faith : Thy Lips had ne'r let flie, 
At unarcares, ſo great an Hereſie : 


. *Tis not the change of favor, ti at can —_ 


My heart; nor Time, nor Fortune can eſcrange 

«My beſt affettions , ſo for ever fixt 

On thee, notking but death can come betwixt 

My foul and thine : If I had lowv'd thy face, 

Thy face alone ;, my fanciebad given place, - 
Ere this, to freſh defires, andattended 

Upon new f.rtunes ; and the old had ended. 


If lhad lov'd thee for thy heaveulie eic, 


1 might have caurted the bright Majeſius 
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$4 -— Argalmtahd Parthenia, Books. 

Of Titan: if thy curious Lips had ſnard © © 

My lick'r1/þ thoughts, I might bave ſoon prepar'd 

A bluſhing Coral, or ſome full ripe Cherry, 

And plens d my Lips, wntil my Lips were weary z 

Or if the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter brow 

Had charm'd mine etes, and made my fancie bow 

To outward objetts, polifht Marble might 

Have given as much content, as much delight ; 

In brief, had Argalus bis flatter'd eze 

Been pleas d ith beauties bare Epitomy, 

Thy curiow pittare might bave then ſuppli'd 

My wants, more full, than all the world beſide-: 

No, no ; 'T'was neither brow, nor lip, nor ee, 

Ner any ettward ex' lence urg d me, why 

T love Parthenia: 'tmas thy better part, 

(Whech miſchief could not wrong, ) furpris d my heart. 

1hy beautie was but lake 4.(Yyſtal caſe, | 

Through which, the Fewel of admired grace 

TranFparent mai, whoſe hidden tgorth did make 

«Me love the Casket for the Fewels ſake: 

No, no, my well-adviſed eie pierc'd in 

Beyond the film; ſunk deeper than the 5kin - 

Elfe had I now been chang'd, and that firm dutie 

1 ew my vows, had faded with thy beautie : 

Nay, weep not my Parthenia; let thoſe tears 

"Ne'r wail that loſs, which a few after«years 

Had c'aim'd as due ; chear up, thou has forſaken * 

But that, which fickneſ? would (perchance) kavetaken 

With greater diſadvantage ; orelſe age, x 

That common evil, which rt cannot aff wage ; 

Beauttes but bare opinton : White and Red 

Have no more priviledge, than what u bred 

By humane fancy, which was neer confin'd 

To certain bounds, but varies like the wand : 

IWhat one man likes, another diſrefpets ; 

And what a third moſt hates, a fourth affetts : 

. The Negroes eie thinks black beyond compare, 
And what would fright u8'mnft, they count moſt fair : 

If then opinion be the tough, "whereby: 

All beauties tried; Parthenia, in my ee. . 
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Book 2»  Aroalu and Parthenia; | _SsS 


Ont-1nes fair Helen, or nhoelfe ſhe be, 


That u mcrerich in beauties wealth than he. 

Chear up : the ſovereigntie of thy worth inftanches 
Thy captive'beautie ; and thy virtue blanches 
Ti.efſe tains of forteme : (ome, it matters not 


What others think : A Letters bi#t a bt, 


Fo ſuch as cannot read ; but, who have ll, 


Can know the fair impreſſion of a. Quill, 


From groſs and heedleſiblurs ; and ſuch can think. 


No Paper foul, that's fairly writ with Ink; 
I hat others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 

My 5ki!ful eies-read charatiers of grace : © 
I/hat hinders then, but that without delay, 
Triumph may celebrate our nuptial day ? 
She that hath onely virtwe to her guide, 


Though wanting beautie, u the faireFF Bride. 
A Bride? (ſaid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I, can have 


No fitter Bridal Chamber than a Grave : 


Death my Bridegroom ; and to welcome Death, 


My lozal heart ſhall plight a fecond faith : 


And when that day ſhall come, that joyful day 


Vi hercintranſcendent pleaſures ſhall allay 


The heat of all my ſo1y>ms, and conjoyn 
My pale-fac'd Bridegrooms lngring hand 


With mme, 


Theſe Ceremomes, andtheſe Triumphs ſhak 


Attend the da) te grace that day withel.. 


Time nth his empty Howr-glaſs ſhall lead 
The !r.umph on, his nanged Hoof ſhall tread 


Sl,wfa.es; After him there ſhall enſue 
Tie chaſte Diana with her Virgin crew, 


All crown*d aith Cypreſs Garlands : after whom 
In rank, th'tmpartial Deſtinies ſhall come : 


Then mn a ſe" -le Chariot faintly drawn 


IWith harneſs 55 vail d with pureſt Lawn, 
F 


The Bride al 


; Deſpair and Grief ſpa ſand 


Like heartleffBride-maids upon ether hand : 


Upon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac'd 
The little Winged god mith armimbrac'd, 


- 


And Brw unbent : his drooping Wing? mil hide 


His naked kies, his Quiver by bis ſide- 
| F a." 
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Muſt bewmarm'd, and either hand muſt hold 
A Banner, where with Charatters.of Gold 
Shall be decapher'd (fit for every eye 
To read that runs) Faith, Love, and Conſtaney. 
Nextafter, Hope, ina diſcoloured Weed, | 
Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender Reed 
Sha# guide her feeble ſteps, and i her hand 
A broken Anchor all beſmear d with ſand, 
And after all; the Bridegroom ſhall appear 
Like Joves Lieutenant,” and bring up the rear, 
He jhall be mounted on a Coal black Steed, 
His hand hall hold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed 
A pierced heart, wherein a former wound 
Which Cupid's Favelinutter'd, hall be found, 
When as theſe Triwmphs hall adorn our feasF, 
Let Argalus be my invited guest, 
And let him bid me Nuprial Foy : frum whom 
I once expetted all my joys ſhould come. 
Weiiththat, as if his count'nance had thought good: 
To wear dzaths colours; or.as if his blood 
Had been employed to congole the ſmart. 
And torment of his poor aftited heart, 
He thus beſpake : Unhappiest of all men, 
Why do Hive? u Death my Rival then ? 
Unequal chance ? Had it been fleſh and blood, 
7 cewuld have grapled, and ( perchance) withſtood. 
Same tout encounters :- had an armed host 
Of Mortal Rivals ventur'd t: have crofÞ 
«My beſt deſires ; my Partheniaes eye 
Had given me pon er to make that arm, flie, 
Li.e frighted:Lamss before the Wolf; but thon, 
Before whoſe preſence all mui ſtoop and bow 
Their ſervile necks,” what Weapon haltl bold 
Againſt thy handthat mill not be control'd? 
Great enemy :- whoſe K1 ngdom'”s in the auf, 
«And dark ſome Caves :. 1 know that thou art juſt; 
. Elſehad the gods neer truſted to thy hand 
So great apriviledge, fo Lirge comman da 
«And juriſditt1on o'er the lives of men, 
Taki, and ſave even vvhon they pl caſe, and wvlen: 
| | - FT d 
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Book 2, Argalur and Parthiniay Io. 
O, ſuffer not Fartheniaes tempting tears | 
To move thy hears ; let thy hard-hearted ears 
Be deaf to all her ſutes : If fhe profeſs 
Afﬀettion to thee, believe nothing leſs * 
She's my betrothed Spouſe , and Hymens bands 
Have firmly joyn'd our hearts, though not our hand; + - 
IWhereplighted faith, and Sacro-ſanftious vow 
Hath given poſſeſſion, difpoſſeſs not than : 
Be ju, and though her brmy lips bewail 
Her grief with tears, let not thaſe tears pre vail, 
IV nom Heavens have jayw'd, thy hands may nat disjoyn,.. 
I amPartheniaes, and Parthenia's mine 
Ala! weare but one; Then thau muſt cither 
Reſuſe ut both : or olſe, take both together, 
My dear Parthenia, let no cloudy pain 
| Of dull deſpair moleft thee ;, or unfa hien 
Thy better thougi1ts, to make thy tranbled mind 
Either forgetful, or thy ſelf unkind : 
Starve not my pining hopes-wath longer ſtay : 
My leve hath wings, and brooks na long delay ; 
It hovers up and down, and cannot reſt, : 
Unril it light, and perch upon thy bresF. 
Torment not him, within theſe lingring fires, . 
That*s rackt already un his onon de fires : 
Seat and deliver as thy deed; that band, 
IYkereto thy prons dfaith hath ſet her hand * 
And what our pligh ted hearts, andanutual vow 
Have ſo long ſmce begun, O finth now z 
That our imperfefF, and hal f-pleaſures may 
Receive perfettion bya marriage day. 
Whereto; (hethus: Had the pleas'd gods above 
Forgiv/n my faults, and wade me fit for Jove 
To bleſdat large; Hadall the powers of Heaven 
( To boat the rmm07T of their bounty) given 
As great adgition to my flendsr fortune. 
As thay couldgive, or covetous mind importunt,., 
1 vow to Heauen, andallth ſeheavenly Powers, . 
Thy ſhould n:; ſooner been made mine, but yours 3, * 
Nay had my fortunes ftaid,”but at therate 
The mere ; bad Franginedin chat late 
A. OY: . - ©r- 
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LI was; (although at beſt unworthy far 

Of: ſuch a peerle bleſſing as you are ) 

«My dear acceptance ſhould have fill'd ny heart: 
A: fullof joys, 4a510W it u of ſmard: 

But, as Iam, let angry Joveghen vent © - 
Gn me hisplagues, till alt his plagues be ſpent <. 
«And when I roar, let Heaven my pains deridey . 
When I match Argalus, to ſuch a Bride : 

Eive happy Argalus, let thy ſaidl receive 

I/ bat bleſfings poor Parthenia cannot have ;. 
Livehappy : May thy joys be never done, 
But let one bleſfing draw another on : 

O may thy better Angel watch and ward 
Thy ſoul ; and pitch an everlaSting guard 
«About the portals of thy tender heart, 


«And honre dqnnblefiings whereſe'er tbou art 2. 


Let all thy joys be as the Moneth of May, 
And all thy days be 45a marriage day e 
Let ſorrow, ſickneſs, and a troubled minde 

Be ſtrangers to thee; let themnever finde 
Thy heart at home : Let Fortune ſtill allot 
Such lanlefs ques to th: ſe that love thee not -- 


And let thoſe bleſiings, which ſhall wantin g be ; 


To ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutual faith, betwixt us that of !ate- 
Hath pa#t, I give thee freedom to tranſlate 
Vpon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe”, 

] give thee leave, and freely quit thy vows :. 

1 call the gods to witneſs, nothing ſhall 

More bleſs my ſoul, no comfort can befall: 

«More truly melcome rome, than to ſee 

My Argalus (what &er become of me) 

Ss linckt in wedlock, as ſhall moſt augment 
| His greater har, and his true content. 


Book 2+ 


With that, a ſudden and tempeſtuous tideÞ - 
Of tears o'erwhelm'd her language, and deny'd>+ 
' A paſſage; but when Paſſion's flood was ſpent, 


She thus proceeds : Ton gods, 5f you are bent 


Top att my Tragedy, wh 3 do you wrong. .. 
rr. potience ſo, to make the Play ſo long 7; 
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Tour Scenes are tedlows ; *Gainſt therules of art, | 
Tou drpell too long, too long upon tne part. 
Be b-ief, and takeadvantageof your odds, 
One ſimple Maid amongſt ſo many gods, 
Andnot be conquer 'dyct? Congoyn your might, 
And ſend her ſoul into eternal night, 
That lives too long aday: PU notrefsf? ; 
{Provided you ſtrike home,  ſiihe where ye l;f7, 
Accurſed be that day, wherem theſe eyes 
First ſawv the light ; let deiÞrate ſouls deviſe 
. «A curſe ſufficient forit: Let the Sun 
Ne'r ſhine upon it ; and vubat cers begun 
Upon that fatal day, let Heaven forbid it 
Succeſs, if not tenſnare the hand that did it, 
Why vuas 1 born ? Or, being born, .O-yyby. 
Did nat my fonder Nurſes Lullaby | 
(Even vubhilft my Lips uvere hanging owher breſt ) 
Sing her poor Babe to everla ſting reſt ? 
O then my Infant- foul had never knovun 
This vvortd of grief, beneath uuhoſe wyeight 1 groan ; 
No, no, it had not : He that dies in's prime, 
Speeds a long buſineſs in a little time. 

But .Argalus (whoſe more extream deſire, 
Unapt toyiz1d, like water-ſprinkled-fire, 
Didblaze the more) impattent of denial, 

Gave thus an on-ſet to a further tryal. 

Life of my ſoul ' by vuhom, next Heaven, 1 breath : 
Excepting vwuhom, 1 have no friend but Death : 

Hovuy can thy wuihes eaſe my grief, or ſtand * 

My miſery in ſtead, vuten as thy hand, 

«And nathing but thy helping hand can give me 

Relief, and yet refuſes torelieve me ? 

Strange kznde of charity, wohen being afflitted, 

] finde beft vviſhes, yet am interditted - 

Of thoſe beſt yuriſhes, and muſt be remov'd 

From Love's ntjoyment ; vuby ? Becauſe beloy'd,. © m1 

Alas! alzs! howy can my vurſhes be. 

«A bleſiing to me,- if unbleFt in thee ? 

Thy beauty's gone, (thon ſayeſt) vuhy, leritgo 3. 

fiuldue but ill thas byes but for ſhouv 
": 


Argalus and Parthenja, 
Thy beauty is ſupp!i'd in my affettion, 
That never yet was flaveto a complexion, 
Shall every days wherein the Earth does lack. 
The Sun's reflex, bex pelt dthe Almanack ? 
Gr ſhall thy over-curtous ſteps forbear 
oA Garden cauſe there be no Roſes there ? 

Or ſhall the Sun- ſet of Parthemaes beauty 
Enferce my judgment to negle(t that duty 

The which my beit advis'd affettion ows 

Her ſacred virtue, and my ſolemm vons ; 

No, no; it lies not inthe payer of Fate 
To make Partnenia roo unfortunate 

F.r Argalus ro love. 

It is as eafie for Partheniaes heart 

To prove leſs virtuaus,. as for me to ſtart 

From my firm faith : the flame that honoys Freath 
Hath blown, nothing hath p:wer ta _ but death. ; 
Theu gav'ft m: leave to chuſe a fitter Spouſe, 
And freedom to recal,, te quit thoſe vows 

7 tiok: who gave thee licence to diſhence 

With ſuch falſe tongues, as offer violence 

To plighted Faith ? Alas! thom canſ} not free 

Thy ſelf, much leſs hadft power ts licence me. 
Vows can admit no change ; they ſtill perſever 
Againſt all chance ;,. they bind, they bind for ever. 
A vow s aholy thing, no.camman breath : 
Tre limits of &00wU is Heayen and Death : 
A vovuvy that 's paſt, is like a bird that's flouun 
From out thy hand, can berecalld by none ; 
It-dies not, like a time-begmiling FeSt, 

As ſoon as vented; livesnot mn thy breSt,_ 

When uttered once, but a ſacred vuord 
Straight entred an the ſtrict and cloſe Recard - 

Of Heaven ; it is not [ikea Juglers kerer,... 

Or faſt, or boſe, as pleaſes us, or not. 

Since then thy vawuvus can finde no difÞan ations. 
And may not be recall'd, recalthy paſſin ;, 
Terform, pet form vuhat navv it is too late, 


T"unyviſh again, $06 os wvieiate 3... 
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Seek, 


Ys tn? yy fo. ue we eo at a cn © 
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Seek not to quit, That Heaven denies to free : 

Perform thy vows to Heaven, thy vons tome. 
Thrice dearer than my ſenl, (ſhe thus reply'd) 

Had my own pampered fancie been the gmde 

To my affettion, Thad condeſcended 

Ere thus, to your requesF, which had befiiended 

My bet deffres too : Tlov'd not thee 

For my on pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

As gluttons do their diet, who difpence 

IWith unwa/h't hands, (left they ſhould give offenee 

Totherr grip d ſtomacks, mhen a minutes ſta y 

Wl make them curſe Occaſion all the day) 

I lowdn to; my firſt deſires did ſpring 

From thy own worth; and as a Sacred thing 

| 1 aluazs vi-wdthee, mhom my Zeal commands 

Me not prophane mth theſe defiled hands : 

"Tis true ; perfermance us a-debt we ow 

To Vows, and nothing's dearer than a vow 

Tet when the gods do ravih from our hand, 

The means t; keep it, tua countermand. . 

He that hath vow'd to ſacrifice each day, 

At Juno'+altars bound, and muſt obey : 

But if (being under vow) the gods do pleaſe 

To firize him 31 ith a leprows diſeaſe, 

Or foul infeftion ; which i better mow, 

Prophane the Altar, or to break the vow ? 

The caſe is mine ; where then the gods difpeneta. 

We way be bold, yet tender no offence. . 

«Admit it were an evil; "tisour beſt, 

Of neceſſary ills to chuſe the leaſt: 

The goas are good: the ftritt rocogniſance 

Of vows, u onely taken to advance 

The good of man; now if that good prove thy. 

We may refuſe, our vows intire ill, 

I vow a marriage; why? becauſe Ido 

Entirely aſſet that man my Vows areto, 

But if ſomefoul diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 

Bet mixt ator promis d marriage, and our vows 2: 

The ftrit performance of thoſe vous muſt proves 

L mrong ; and therefore love not, mham I levee 
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Then urge n»1m:re : Let my denial be | 
A pledge ſufficient 't wixt my love aud thee, 
So ended ſhe: But yveheinemt deſire 
(That can bequencht with No, no more than fire 
With oyl; and can ſubmit to no condition) 
Lends himnew breath - Loye makes a Rhetorician ; 
He ſpeaks; ſke anſwers: He, afreſh, replies z 
He ſtoutly ſues ; as ſtoutly ſhe denies. 
He begs in vain; and ſhe denies in vain : 
For ſhe denies again ; He begs again. 
At laſt, both weary, he his ſuit adjourns ; 
For loyers days axe good, and bad by turns. 
He bids farewel; asif the heart of exther 
Gave but one motion, they both ſigh'd together 


She bids farewel ; and yet ſhe bids it ſo, 


As if her farewels ended, if he go; 


He bids farewel; bur ſo, as if delay _ 


Had p: omis'd better farewels to his ſtay. 

She bids farewel, but hotds his hand ſo faſt, 

As .if that farewel had not been the laſt. 

Foth ſigh'd, both wept,and bath be'ng heay:-hearted, 
She bids farewel, he bids fare el, and parted. 

So parted they: Now Argalus is gone 

And now Partheniaes weeping all alone, 

And likethewidow'd Turtleſhe bewails 

The abſence of her Mate : Paſtionpreyails 

Above her ſtxength : Now her poor heart can tell 
What's Heaven by wanting Heaven : and what's Hell. 
By her own torments : Sorrow naw does play 
Thetyrant's part, Aﬀe@tion muſt obey ; 

And like aweather-cock her various mind 

Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of wind. 

In deſp'rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate ; 

She fain would with, but then {1,e knows not what: 
Reſolves of this, of that, an1thenof neither, 

She fain would flee:but then ſhe kno ws not whither: 
Atlength (conſulting with the heart-leſs pair 

Of ull adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſ; pair) 


. Reſvlves, totake th'adyantage of that night, 


To ſteal an ay, and ſeek for death by flight ; 


| 
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A Pilgrims weed her liveleſs limbs addreſt 

From head to foot: A thong of Leather bleft 

Her waſted Loyns; ber feeble feet were ſhod 
With Sandals : In her hand a Pilgrims rod. 

When as th'illuftrious I of the Day 

Had now begun his circuit, to ſurvay 

His lower Kingdom, baving newly lent 

The upper world to CGnthia's government, 

Forth went Parthenia, and begins t'attend 

The progreſs now, which onely death can end. 

Go hapleſs Virgin! Fortune be thy guide, 

And thineown ir . and whatelſe beſide, 
That may be proſp'rous ; mnay thy merits finde,y 
More happineſs, than thy diſtreſſed mindep 

Can hope: Live, and to after-ages prove. 

The great example of true Faith, and Love: - 
Gone, gone ſheis; butwhither ſhe 1s gone, 

The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone: 

Pardon my Quill, that is inforc't to ſtray 

Fxom a poor Lady, in an unknown way. 

Tonumber forth her weary ſteps, or tell 

Thoſe obyious dangers, that ſo ofr befell 

Our poor Parthenia in her pilgrimage, 

Or bring her miſeries on the open ſtage ; 

Her broken {lumbers, her diſtrated care, 

Her hour!y fears and frights, her hungry fare ; 
Her daily perils, and her nightly ſcapes 

From ravenous Beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 
Isnot my task ; who care not to incite, | 
My Reader's paſſion to an appetite. 

We leave Parthenianow ; and ourdiſconrſe 

Muſt caſt an eye, and bend her ſetled courſe 

To Argalus. When Argalus (returning 

To viſit his Parthenia, the next morning) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither 

He makes no ftay : Conſults not with the weather, 
Stays not to think, but claps his haſty knees * 

To his fleet Courſer, and away he flees: 

His haſte enquires no way, (he needs not fear 


Toloſe the r0ad, that goes he knows notwhere:) 4 
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| - 64 Argalusr and Partheniz, Book ts» 
|]. Onewhile he pricks upon the fruitful plains ; 
And now, he gently ſlacks his prouder reins, 
And climbs the barren hills : with freth careers 
He triesthe right-hand way ; and then he yeres 
His courſe upon the left: One while he likes 
This path, when by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Lpon another track. Sometimes he roves 
Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, 
Where, on the tender barks of ſundry trees, 
H'engraves Partheniaes name with his: then flees 
To the wilde Champian : his proud Steed remoyes - 
The hopeful fall ox s with his horned hoves : 

He balks no way, 11des over Rock and Mountain, 
When led by Fortune to Dzana's Fountain, 

He ſtraight diſmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty Lips ; and after that, to drench 
His fainting Limbs, 1n that ſweet ſtream, wherein 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had been. 

The Fountain wzs upon a deep deſcent, 

Whoſe gliding current nature gaye a vent 

Through afirmRock, which art (to make it knoyn 
To after-ages) wall'd and rooft with ſtone : 
Above the Cryſtal Fountains head, was plac'd 
Dianaes Image (thoug' of late defac'd :) 

Beneath, a rocky Ciſtern did retain 

The water, ſliding through the Cocks of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Current the Worlds greater eyes 
Ne'r view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : 

It was that Fountain, where in elder times 

Poor Coriden compos'd his r ural rhimes, 

Andleft them cloſely hid for his unkinde, 

And marble-hearted Phil:id: to finde. 

All rites perfornid, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redecms his loſs of time with anew ſpeed: 

And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renews 

His progreſs, God knows whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adyenture, brooking no delay, 

And (with a minde as doubtful as the way ) 

He journeys on ; he leftno cou ſe, unthought 3 

No tzaveller, unask't ;' no place, unſought. 
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To makea Journal of each circumſtance ; 
His change of fortunes, or each obyious chance_s 
Befel his tedious travel: To relate —> 
The brave attempt of this exploit, or that ; 
His rare atchievements, and their fair ſucceſs, 
His noble courage, inextream diſtreſs; 
His deſp'rate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high eſteem with men, which did inhance_» 
His meaneſt ations to the throne of Fove, 
And what he ſuffered for Partheniaes loye, 
Would make our volume endleſs, apt to try 
The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye : 
All which, the bounty of a free conceit : 
May ſooner reach to, than my Pen relate. 
But till bright Cynth:acs head had three times thrice7; 
Repair'd her empty horns, and fill'd the eyes | 
Of gazing mortals with her Globe of Light, 
This rettleſs Lover ceas'd not, dayand night 
To wander, in afſolitary queſt 
For her, whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 
The dregs of ſorrow, and to count all joys 
But follies, (weigh'd with her) at leaſt, but toys. 

It hapnednoxv, that twice ſix moneths had run, 

Since wandring .Argals had firſt begun 
His toilſom progreſs; who, in vain, had ſpent 
A yearof hours; and yet no event, 
When Fortune brought him to a goodly ſeat, 
(Wall'd round about with Hills) yet not ſo great 
Aspleaſant; and leſs curious to the fight, 
Than ſtrong, yet yielding even as much delight 
As ſtrength ; whoſe onely out-fide did declare» 
The Maſter's judgment,and the builder's care, 
Around the Caſtle Natare had laid out 
The bounty of he: treaſure 3 round about 
Well fenced Medows (fill'd with Summers pride) 
Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tide : 
Near which the neighb'ring Hills (well ſtockt & ſtor'd 
With milk-white locks) did ſeyerally afford 
Their fruitful bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe > 
To painful Husbandey, the Childs of Peace : : 
G £ 


'* Of private Gentry ; who prefer'd the loye_ 


:Upon his perſon: and, in brief, too ſtrong 


In liberal ſort ; noturg'd, but freely offer'd : 
* Noneed to bid them —_— orcome : 

But what can reliſh pleaſing to a taſte 
That is diſtemper'd > Cana ſweetrepaſt 

* Pleaſe aſick palate ? No, there's no content 
Can enter 4rgalws, whoſe ſoulis bent 
To tire on his thoughts: Kalander's love > 
T'abjure all pleaſures, and forſwear delights. 
Kalander, and his noble gueſts, intending 
A Meſlengercame in, and did repair 


Of his employment, was to recommend 


To fair Queen Helen) whoſe unskilful guides 


66 Avrgalus and Parthenia. 
It was Kalander's ſeat, who was the Brother 
Of loſt Partheniaes late deceaſed Mother. 
He was a Gentleman, whom yain ambition 
Ne'er taught to undervalue the condition 
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Of his reſpeed Neigbors, far above. 
The apiſh congi es of th'unconſtant Court ; 
Ambitious of a good, not great report ; 
Beloved of his Prince, yetnot depending 
Upon his favors ſo, as to be tending 


Within himſelf, for Fortunes hand to wrong: 
Thither came wandring Argalws,, and receiv'd 

As great content, as one that was bereay'd 

Of all his joys, could take ; or who would ftrive_ 
T'expreſs a welcowe to the life, could give. 

His richly furniſh'd Table more expreſt 

A common bounty, than a curious feaſt ; 

Whereat the choice of precious Wines were proffe.'d 


The careful ſeryants did attend the room : 


Each knew his place, his office, and could fpy 
His Maſter's pleaſure in his Maſter's eye. 


(That other times would raviſh) cannot move_5 
That fixed heart, which paſſion now incites 


It fortun'd, on a day, that dinner ending, 
T' exchange their pleaſures inthe open air, 
Unto Kalander, told him, that the end - 
AnobleLadytohim (near allid 
Had 
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It was Parthenia) and thus his thoug 
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Had ſo miſled, that ſhe does make requeſt, 

This night, to be his bold, and unknown gueſt 

And by his help to be inform'd the way, 

To finde to morrow, what fheloſt to day. 

Kalander [the extent of whoſe ambition 

Was to expreſs the bounteous diſpoſition 

Of a free heart, as glad of ſuch occafton_. 

Toentertain) return the ſalutation 

Of an unknown ſervant ; and with all profeſt 

A p:omis'd welcome to fo faira gueſt. 

For:hwith Kalander and his neble fiiends, 

(All but poor Argalus, whorecommends 

His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 

His ſecret fancy to his own deſigns) 

Mounted their praunſing Steeds, to give ameecting- 

To his fair gueſt: they mer, but at firſt greeti 

Kalander ſtood amaz'd, (for he an. (np 

ts diſclos'g; 

Madam (faid he) if theſe mine aged eyes 

Retazn t1at monted ſtrength, Thich age denies 

To many of my years, 1/howuld be bold. 

(in viewing you) to ſay, .T do behold 

My Neece Partheniaes face : Nor can1be 


Derſwaded (by your leave) but you are lhe. 


Thrice noble Sir (ſhe thus reply'd) your tongue 
(Perchance) hath done the fair Parthenia wrong 
In:your miſtake, and too much honor d me, 

That (in my judgment, was more fit to be 

Her foil, than picture ; yet hath many an eye 
Given the like ſentence, ſhe not being by ; 

Nay, more : I have been told that my own Mother 
Fa:l'doften to diſtingui/h'd tone from t'other. ' 

Said then Kalander : If my raſh conceit 
Hath made a fault, mine error ſhall await 
Upon your gracious pardmm : I alone 
B75.not deceiv'd; fornever any one 
That view'd Partheniaes viſage, but would make - 
As great an error by as great miſtake. 

But ' Madam) for her ſake, and for your own, . 
(Hh:eſe-worth may challenge to ” ſelf alone, 

| a. 
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More ſervice than Kalander can expreſs) 
Yare truly welcome. Enter, and poſſeſs 
This Caſtle as your awn; which can be bleSF 
In nothing more, than m ſo fair a gueſt. 
Whereto the Lady (entring) thus reply'd; 
Let everla$ting joys be multiply d 
Within theſe gentle Gates, and let them ſtand 
As laſting Monuments tn th'Arcalian Land 
- Of rare and bounteous hoſpitality 
To after-times. Let ſtrangers pafiing by 
Bleſs therr ſucceeding Heirs as ſhall deſcend 
From fuch a L.rd, from ſuch anoble Friend, 
When as a little reſpite had repair'd 
Her weary Limbs, which travel had impair'd, 
| Thefreeneſs of occaſion did preſent 
New ſubjeds to diſcourſe; wherein they ſpent 
No little time: among the reſt, befell 
Kalender (often ſtopt with tears) to tell 
Of Argalus and loft Partheniaes Jove, 
Whoſe undiflembled pailion did move 5 
A general grief; the more that they attended 
To his fad tale, the morethey wiſht it ended. 
Madan (ſaid he) although your viſage be 
Like hers, yet may y our fortunes diſagree ; 
Poor Girle: Andas he ſpake that word, his eyes. 
Let fall a tear. The Lady thus replies. 
My ſou! doth fuffer for Paxtheniaes ſake * 
Put tell me Str, Did Argalus forſake 
His peer Parthenia whom he lov'a ſo dear ? 
How hath he ſpent his days &er ſince? and where ? 
Madam (faid he) when as their marriage-aay 
Drew near ; miſcitef, that now 14s bent toplay 
Up.n the Stage i.er ſtudied meſter-priqe, 
th ugly leproſie did ſu diſqmfe 
Her beauteous face, that ſhe became a terror 
To her ogn ſel: But Argalus the mirror 
Of trueſt conſtancy, (Thoſe loyal heart, 
Not guided by hu eyes, diſdain'd to ftart 
From hu paſt vows) did in defþight of for; une, 
Purſue his fiat deſires, and i1poriune, 
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Th' intended marriage ne*erthel:fs; but ſhe 

IV bom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 

IWith her diftratted thougits, ſtands deaf and mute, - 
And at the laſt, tavoid hu further ſute, 

Not making any private to her flight, 

She quits the houſe, and ſteals away by meght : 

But Madam, when as Argalus perceiv'd 

That he was fled; and bemg quite bereav'd 

Of his juſt hope, poor Lover, he aſſays 

By toil ſome pilgrimage to end his days, 

Or finde her out : Now twicdfix moneths have run 
Their tedious courſes, ſince he firſt begun 

Hu fruttleſs journey, ranging far and near, 
Suffering as many ſorrows, as ayear 

Could ſend , and made by the extreams of weather, 
Unapt for travel , Fortune brought him hither, 
IPhere he as yet remains, till time ſhall make, 

Hu wasbed body fit to undertake 

His diſcontinued progreſs, andrenew 

Hu great inque#t for her, 16ho at firſt view, - 
Madam, you ſeem*dto be, 

So ſaid, the Lady,. from whoſe tender eyes: 
Some drops did ſlide, whoſe heart did ſympathize. - 
With both their ſorrows ; ſaid, Andes therethent - 
Such un expetted conſtancy inwen ? | 
Moſt Noble Sir; . 

If the two raſh defires of a ftrarger - 

May be dipenc'd witbal withaut the danger 

Of too great boldneſs, I ſhould make requeſt 

To fee this noble Lord, in whoſe rare breſt 

( By your report) more honor doth reſide, . 

Thaninall Greece ; nay, all the wor{d beſide : : 

1 have a meſſage to him: andamioatt; 

To do it, mere Inot engag d byoath. : 

Whereat Kalander notin breath, but-action; -. 

Applies himſelf ta give a fatisfaQicn- 

To her propounded with : protzattionwaſtes - 

No time, but up to drge/zs he haſtes : | 

Arg luscomes down, and aftcrialutation - _ 

Giv. andieceiy'd, ſhe —_ him on ths —_— 
Z WM | 
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Hy Noble Lord, ' 


IYhereas the loud reſounding trump of Fame 

Hath nou d your worth, and glorifid your name 

«Above all others, let your goodneſsnow 

Make good that fair report ; that I may know. 

By true experience, what my joyful ear 

Had but, as yet, the happmeſs to hear +: 

«And if the fratlty of a womans wit 

May chance toffend ; be noble, and remit. - 
Then know-(m#t noble L.rd)#my native place,, 

1s Corinth ; of the ſelf-ſame blood and race 

With fair Queen Helen, in whoſe Princely (\urt 

T had my birth, my breeding ; to be ſhort, 

T hither, not-many days-ago, there-came 

Diſguis d and chang din all things but her name 

The rare Patthenia, ſo in ſhape transform'd 

In feature altered, and in face deform'd 

That (in my judgment) all this Region could: 

Not fhew a thing more ugly to behold. 

Long mas it ere her oft-repeated vows 

And ſclemn proteZtations could rouge 

Myover-dull belief : till, at the laſt, 

Some paſſages, that heretof,re had paſt 

in ſecret 'twixt Parthenia-and me, 

Gave full gſſurance *tcould be none but he ; 

Abundant welcome (as a ſoul ſo ſad 

As mine, andhers, could give or take) ſhe had; 

So like we were tn face, in ſpeech, in growth, 

That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both, 

Yet wpere we not alike m our complexions 

Se much, as 1n our loves, in our affettions : 

One ſorrow ſerv'd us both, and one relief 

Could eaſe us both, but partners in one grief : 

Much private time we joyntly ſpent, and neither 

Could finde a true content, if not together. 

. The ftrange occurrents of her dire misfortune 

She oft diſcourt, which ſtrongly didimportune 

«A.world of tears from theſe- fuffuſed eyer, 

The.trne partakers of her miſeries. 
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And as ſhe ſpake, the accent of her ſtory 
Would always point upon th'eternal glory 
Of your rare conſtancy, which whoſae'r 
In after-ages ſhall preſume to hear, 
And not admire, let him beproclatm'd 
A rebel to all virtue, - and (defam'd 
In his beſt attions ) let bis leprous name 
Or die diſhon.r'd, or ſurvive with ſhame. , 
But ah ! mhat Simplescan the handof art 
Finde out to ſtanch a lovers bleeding heart * - 
Or what (alas) can humane sh1ll apply 
Fo turn the conrſe of loves Phlebotomy ? 
Eove is a ſecret fire, infur d, and blown 
By fate, which wanting hopes to feed upon,. 
Works on the very ſ;ul, and does torment 
The untverſe of man.: which being ſpent 
Andwaſted in the conflict, : often ſhrinks 
Beneath the burthen : and ſo conquer d, finks : 
<All which your poor Parthemia knew too well, 
Whoſe bed-rid hopes, nothagying power to quell 
Th imperious fury of extredMaciþair, 
She langui/ht, and not able to contrair 
The will of her vittorzous paſſion; cried, 
My denreſt Argalus, farewel, and died : 
My Lord, not long before her lateſtbreath 
Had freely paid the full arrears to death, 
S!.ecall'd me to hex; In her dying hand 
She ftrained mine, whilſt in her eye: did ſtand 
A ſhowre of tears, unwept, and in-mine ear 
She whiffred ſo, asall the room-mught hear. 
S1fter (ſaid the) (that title paſt between us 
Not undeſerv'd; for , all that &er had ſeen us, 
Miſtook us fo at leaſt) the lateſt ſand 
Of my ſpent hour- glaſs is now at hand : 
Thoſe joys, which Heaven appointed out for me,. 
T here bequeath ta be poſſeſt by thee; | 
And when ſweet death ſpall c/arifie my thoughts, 
And drain them from the dregs of all my faults, 
Enjoy them thou, wherewith (being fo refin d 
Fremall their dreſs) full fianghn thy conſtant minde : 
—_ | G4. 
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Wt And let thy profÞ'rous voyage beaddreſt 

To the fair Port of Argalus his breſt, 

As whom the eye of man did ne'er diſcover - 

So loyal, ſo renown'd, forarea lover z 

(aft anchor there ;, for by thu dying breath, 
Nothing can pleaſe my ſoul more after death, 
And make my joys more perfett, than to ſee 
A-marriage *twixt my Argalus and thee ; 
Thu Ring, the pledge betwixt his heart and mane, 
As freely as he gave me , Imake thine : 

IWith it unto thy faithful heart I tender 

My ſacred vows : with it I here ſurrender , 

All right and title that I had or have 

In ſuch a bleſſing, as Inow muſt leave z 

Go to him,. and conjure him in my name , 

IWhat love he bare to me, the very ſame 

That he transfer on-thee: take no denial, 

Which granted, live thou happy, conſtant, loyal. 
And as [he ſpake that word, her vaice did alter , 
Her breath grew cold, her ſpeech to faulter , 
Fain ould ſhe utter more,, but B@fſpent toy 
(Not able tc go further) fail 'd, and clung 

To her dry roof. A mhile, asin a trance, 

She lay, and, on a ſudden, did advanee 

Her forced language to the height, anderied, 

Fare wel my dearc#t Argalus, and died. 

And naw, my Lord, although this office be 

Unſuitable tomy ſex, and diſagree. 

Too much, perchance with the too mean condition - 
Of my poer ſtate, m:re like to finde derifion 
Than ſatufatien ; yet, my gracious L'rd, 
Extr ordinary merits do afford 

Extr'ordinary means, andcan excuſe \ 

The breach of cuſtom, or the common uſe : | 
IWbercfore mcited by the dear diretl ions 

Of dead Parthenia, by mine oarn affettions,-. 
. «And by the ex'lence of your high deſert, 
1 here preſent you with a faithful heart, 

A heart, to you devoted'; whith aſſures {.. 
It felf no happineſs,. but tn beigg yours... 
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Pardon my boldneſs, they that hall reprove 
This, as a fault, reprove a fault i lyve - 
And why {1 041d cuſtom do our Sex that rung, 
To take away the priviledge of onr tongue ? 
If nature give us freedom to afett, 
IWhy then ſhould cuSioe bar us to det. & 
The gifts of nature? ſhe that u in pan, 
Hath a ſuffici nt warrant to complain. 
Then gi ve me leave (my Lord) to re-inforce 
A virgins ſuit, and (thinking ne'er the worſe 
Of proffer'd love) let my deſires thrive, 
And freely accept, what I ſo freely give. 
So ending, filence did enlarge her ear, 
(Prepar'd with quick attention) to hear 
His gracious words: But Argalus whoſe paſſion 
Had put his amorous Court{bip out of faſhion, 
Return dno anſwer, til} his trickling eyes 
Had given an earneſt of ſuch obſequies, _ 
As his adjourned forrow hadintended 
To do at full, and therefore recommended 
-- To privacy; true grief abhors the light; 
W ho grieves without a witneſs grieves aright- 
His paſſion this ſuſpended for a while, 
(Ard yet not ſo, but that it did recoil 
Strong ſighs he wip'd his tear-bedewed eyes; 
And turning to the Lady, thus replies: 


Madam, 
Tour no leſfrare, thann ble favors how 
How much you merit, and how much I ow 
Tour great deſert, which cl1ims more thankfulneſss 
Than ſuch a dearth of Lingu1ge can expreſs : 
But mo8FÞ of all, ] tand for ever bound 
To that your goodneſs my Parthenia found 
In her diſtreſs, for which refpect (in duty 
As lam tid) pozr Argalus ſpallrepnte ye 
The flower of nable courteſie, and proclaint 
Four high deſervings. Lady, as 1 am, 
A poor unhappy wretch, the very ſcorn 
Of all prafperity, diſtreF, farlurn, 
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Feralus and Parthenta. 
Unmworthy the leaſt favor you can give, w_ 
] am your ſlave, your Beadſman will I tive ; 
But for thu merghty matter you propound, 
«Although I ſee how much it would redound 

To my great happineſs, yet Heaven knows 
(Mo#t exc lent Lady) 1 cannot diipoſe 

Of mine own thoughts, nor have I power to do 


- Whatelſe youneeded not perſwade me to; 


For, truſt me, mere this heart of mine, mune wn, 
To carve according to my pleaſure, none 


But you ſhould challenge it but while 1 live, 


It is Partheniaes, and not mine to give. | 
Whereto ſhe thus replies : Msf noble Sir, 
Death, that hath made divarce 'twixt you and her, 
Hath now returned you your heart again, 
Diſſol#'d your vos, diſlink'd that ſacred chain, 
Which ti d your ſouls : nay more, her dying breath 
Bequeath'd your heart to me ;, which by her death 
I grown a debt that yon are botund tos pay * 


. Then knom (my Lord) the longer you delay, 
- The longer time her ſoul u difoſſeſt 


{And by your means) of her deſired reſs. 
| Whereto the poor diſtreſſed Argalus 
Pauſing a while, return'd his anſwer thus, 


Incomparakle Lady, 

When firſt of all, by Heavens divine diteftions, 
We lov'd, we lik'd, we linkt our dear affeftjons, 
«And with the ſolemn power of an oath, 

In preſence of the better gods, we both 
Exch:ng'dour tearts : inuitneſs of which thing,,' 
I gave, and fe received this dear Ring, 

Which now you wear ; by which ſhe did reſten 
Her heart tome ; for which, I gave ber mine. 
Nomw,. Madam, by a mutual commerce, 

My exchang dheart u not mine own, but hers : 
Which if it had the power to ſurvive, 

She beieg dead, what heart have I to give ? 

Or if that heart expired in her death, 

What l:cart had /he (poor Lady!) ta bequeath? 


2, 
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Madam, 
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Madam, in her, began my dear affettion ; 
In her it l;v'd, in her it had perfettion ; 
In her it joy'd, although but ill befriended 
By fate : In her begun, in her it ended, 
If lhad lov'd, if 1 had onely lowv'd 
Partheniaes beauty, I had ſoon been m9w'd 
To moderate my ſorrows, and to place 
That love 6nybu, that have Partheniaes face; 
Brit tas Partheniaes ſelf 11ov'd, and love ; 
Which asno time bath power to remove 
From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can dimini/h, 
No fortune can diſſolye, na death can fins, ht. 
With mingled frowns and ſmiles ſhe thus repli'd 
Half inarage, And muſt 1 be deni'd? 
«Are theſe tl.e noble favors I expetted ? 
To finde diſgrace? and go away rejetted? 

Moft noble Lady, if my words (ſaid he) 
Sute not yaur expeCFation, let them be 
Imputed to the miſery of my ſtate, 
Which makes my lips to ſpeak they know not what ; 
MiStake not him, that onely ſtudies how 
IWith mo3t advantage ftill to honor you. — ' 
Alas? what goys Iever didreceive 
From Fortune, 's buried in Partheniaes grave, 
With whom, cre long, (nor are my hopes in yam) 
T hope to meet, andnever part again. 


Sofaid, with more than Eagle-winged haſt, 
She flew into his boſome, and imbrac'd 
In her clos'd arms, his ſorrow-waſted waſt ; 
Surcharg'd with joy, ſhe wept, not having power 
To ſpeak. Have you beheld an April ſhowe: 
Send down her haſty bubbles, and then ſtops, 
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Then ſtorms afreſh,through whoſe tranſparent drops 


The unobſcured Lamp of Heaven convays 
Tbe brighter glory of his refulgent rays : 
Even fo, within her bluſhing Cheeks reſided 
Amixt aſpect, 'twixt ſmiles and tears divided: 
Soevendivided, no man could ſay, whether 


She wept, or ſmil'd, ſhe finil'dand wept together She 
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She held him faſt, and like a fainting lover, - 
Whoſe paſſion now had licence to diſcover 
Some words : Since then thy heart is nat for me, 
Take, take thy own Parthenia (ſaid ſhe) 
Chear up my Argalus, theſe words of mine 

Are thy Partheniaes, as Parthenia's thine z 

Believe it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarms, 

Thou ha$t thine own Parthenia in thine arms. 

Like as aman whoſe hourly wants implore 
Fach meals relief, trudging from door to door, 
That hears no dialed from churliſh lips, 

But news of Beadles, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up {perchance) ſome unexpeted treaſure, 
New loſt ; departs, and, joyful beyond meaſure, 
Is ſo tranſported, that he ſcarce believes _ 

So greata truth, and what his eye perceives, 
Not daring truſt, but fears it is ſome viſion 

Or flattering dream, deſerving but deriſion : 

So Argalus amazed at the news” 
Fain would believe, bnt daring not abuſe > 

His eafie faith too ſoon ; for fear his heart 
Should ſurfet on conceit, he did impart 

The truth unto his fancy by degrees : 
W here ſtop'd by paſſion, falling on his knees, 
| Hethus be gan : O you e ternal powers 

That have the guidance of theſe ſouls of ours, 

Who by your juſt prerogative can d1 

VVhat t a fin forman to dive into : 

VVhoſe undi/cover d attions are too high 

For thought : Tog deep for man inquire why : 

Delude not thee mine eies vvith the ſaiſe houw 

Of ſuch a joy, as I muft never ;novv 

But in a dream ;, oraf adreamat be, 

O let me never vuake again, to ſee 
' My ſelf decery'd, that am ordain'd t'enjoy 

A real grief, and but a dreaming joy. 
Much more he ſpaketo this effet, which ended 
He bleſt himſelf, and (with a ſigh) unbended 
His aking knees; and r:{ing from the ground, 
| He caſt hs zolling eyes abour, and tound 


The 
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The room avoided, and himſelf alone; 


. The doorhalt-clos'd, andhis Parthema gone, | 
His now diſtemper'd paſſion grew extream; * 
1 knew, 1 knew (laid he). 'twas butg aream; . . 


A minutes joy, afla/h, aflattering bubble 
Blown by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble ; | 
VVhich waking breaks, and empties mto air, 
And breaths into my ſoul a freſh deſpair. 

1 knew't qyas nothing but a golden dream, 


Vrhich (waking) makes my wants the more extreand ; 


1 knew't pas nothing bat a dreaming Jo)» 

A bliſs, which (uvaking) I ſhould ne'er enjoy, 
My dear Parthenia tell me, wyuhere, O wuhere 
Art thom, that ſo delud'ſt mine eye, mine ear ? 
O that my vuakened fancy had the might 

To repreſent unto my real ſight 

VVbat my decerved eyes beheld, that I 

Might ſurfet vuith exceſs of joy, and die. 


With that, the fair Parthenia (whoſe deſire 


Was all this while, by fire, to draw our fire 
And by a well adviſed courſe to ſmother 
The fury of one paſſion with another) . 
Stept in, and ſaid; Then Argalus take thee 
Thy true Partherua : Thou dream ft not novv z 
Behold thu Ring, wyboſe Motto does impart 
The conftancy of our divided heart : 

Behold theſe Eyes, that for thy ſakehave vented 
A wvorld of tears, wnpiti'd, wnlamented : 
| Behold this face, that had, of late, the pouuer 

To curſe all beauty, yetit ſelf ſecure: 

V Vitneſs that Taper, wuhoſe pro phetich ſnuff 
VV4s outed andrevived uvith one puff : 
And that my vvords may wuhet thy dull belief, 
'Tvuas I, that roar'd beneath the ſcourge of grief, 
VVhen thou didſt corſe the darkneſs for concealing 
Ay face, and then the Taper fer revealing: 
So foul a face; ' 'twuas I, that, overcome 

VVith violent de5þair, ſtood deaf and dumb * 
To all thy urg'd perſuvaſf ns : it yuas I, 
That 1 thy abſence, did reſolve to die 

if 


wn nar prnenmnyc ones ante 


7d Argalu and Parthinn 
A mandring Tulgrim, truſting to be led - 
By Fortune, Yo my death ; and therefore fled « ' 
But ſee ! the powersiabove can work their ends, 
In ſpight of mavtals : ant{ what maj intents, 
The Heavens difþoſe, wnd order the event: 

For when my thoughts were defperately bent 

To mine own ruine, I Toa led by fate 

(Through dangers, now too tedious to relate) 

To fair Queen Helens Court, not knowing whither © - 
Ay unadvi ſed fleps were guided.” Thither 

My Genius brought me ;' vvhere, unknown to anys 

I mourn'd in ſilence, th.ngh obſer v'd by many, 
Reliev'dby tone ;, at leng:h they did acquaint - 

The fair Queen Hellen vuith my firange complaint ; 

II hoſe xobte heart did truly ſympathize 

With mine, partaking in my nnſeries :* | 

Who, filld woith pity, fironghy didimpertune 

The vtoful caſe of my defaſtrous fortune, 

And never reſted till ſhe ded th force  ' - 


Theſe lips avquamt ber'vvith the wyhole diſcourſs, —_ - 
Which done, het gracious pleaſuredid command ' - 
Her ovun Chirur geon, te vuhoſe 5halful hand 
She left my foul diſeaſe, vwuho in the ſpace 

Of twuvice tendays, reftor'd me to this face: 

Tbe cu-e perfetted, ftraight ſhe ſent about 
(Wrthout my knovvledge) to-enquire 6ut 

That party, for uwuhoſe ſake l vuas contented 

T' endure ſuch grief vvith patience, emrepented 
Hoping ( ſince byher-means, and help of art 
My faceyuas cur'd) even ſo to cure my heart. 
But vhen the wyelcome meſſenger return d 

The place of thy abode, O hovy my ſpirit burn'd 
To kiſs ber hands, and ſd to leave the Court : 

But (he, (vuboſe favors did tranſcend report 

As much, axthey exceeded my deſert ) 

Detain'd me for awwvhile, - as loath to part , 
With ker poor handmaid ; till at laſt, pretending 
A lovers haſte, and freely apprehending 

So Juſt a cauſe of ſpeed; ſhe ſoon befriended 

My beft deſires, and ſent me thus attended; 


iy 
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Where (under. falſe mark): 16aid this plov, ' 

To ſee how ſoan my Argalus had forgot + 

Hu dead Parthenia , but ay bleſſed ear 

Hath heard, what fenp or none muſt bope to hear : 

Now farewel ſorrow, and let old defþair 

Gs ſeek new breaſts :. let miſcberf never dare 

Attempt our hearts; let Argalus enjoy 

Hu true Parthenia z: lor Partheniaes joy : 

Revive m him ; let each be blef inetther, 

And bleſt be Heeven, that brought us both together. 
With that, the wel-nigh broken hearted lover, 

Raviſh'd with over joy, did thus diſcover 

His long pent words : And do theſe eyes once more 

Behold n hat their extream deSpair gaveo er 

To hope for ? Do theſe mretchedeyes attain 

The happineſs to ſee this face again ? ' 

And u there ſo much happinef; yet left 

For a broke beart, a heart that was bereft 

Of power enjoy, what H:aven had power togive 2, 

Breathes my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia /ive ? 
Who ever ſaw the Pole-affeting Stone, 

By hidden power, (a power as yet unkown 

To our confn'd and darkned reaſon) draw - | 

The Neighboring Steel; which by the nuytual Layy 

Of Nature's ſecret working, ftrives as much 

To be atrraQted, till they joyn and touch: 

Even {o theſe greedy Lovers meet, and charms 

Each other ſtrongly in each others arms; 

Even fo they meet; and with unbounded meaſure 

Of tru2 content, and time-beguiling pleaſure, 

En, oy each other with a world of kitles, 

Sealing the Patent of true worldly blifles ; 

Where fora whileTI leave them to receive, 

What pleaſures new-met Lovers uſe to have. 
Readers forbear, and let no wanton eye / 

Abuſe our Scene: Let not the ſtander by 

Corrupt our Lines, ormake an Obſcene gloſs 

Upon our ſober Text, and mix his droſs 


. With our refined Gold, extrating ſower 


From ſweet; and poyſon from ſo fairaflower- 
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CorreA your wandring thoughts; and do not fear 
To think the beſt: Here is no Tarquine here ; 
Noluſtful, no inſatiate Meſatme, 
Whothought it gain ſufficient ro reſign 
An Age of Honor, for a Night of pleaſure; 
Whoſe ſtrength to. endure luſt, was the juſt meaſure 
Of her aduſt defire: Yeneed not fear 
Qur private Lovers, whoeſteem leſs dear 
Their lives than honors, daring not to do 
But what, unſham'd, the Sun may pry into. 
If any itching ears defire ro know 
- What ſecret conffrence-paſt betwixt theſe-two z 
To them my Male thus anſwers: When your caſe 
Shall prove the like, he mills you to.embrace 
True honor, as theſ# noble Lovers aid , 
And you ſhall know, Till then, yoware forbid 
To enquire farther : Onely this ſhe plesſes, 
To let you underſtand, that love's diſeaſes 
Being throughly cured, by their meeting, they 
Have once again prefixt a Marriage-day : 
Which that it might ſucceed with fairer fortune, 
Readers, hemoves your pleaſures to importune- 
The bettes gods, That they would pleaſe t appay 
Their griefs wth joy, andſmule upon that day.. 
7 44 ' 
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Hen fturdy March his forms are over. 


blown, '* | Fe 
And April's gentle fhowers' are flidden 


down, | | 
To cloſe the wind-chapt Earth, ſucceeding May 
Enters her Moneth,' w hoſe early breaking-day 
Calls Ladies from' their cafie Beds to view -. 
Sweet Maia's pride, and the difcolour'd hiew 
Of dewy-breſted Florain her bower, Þ 
Where every hand hath leave to pick-the flower 
Her fancy likes: wherewith to be poſſeſt; * {'. 
LUatil it fade, and wither in the breſt.. — 
Now ſmooth-fac'd Neptune, with his gladder ſmiles- 
Viſits the banks of his beloved es : | My 
£olus calls in the winds, 'and bids them hold. . - 
Their fyl-mouth'q blaſts,that breatlilefs are .controld 
Each one etires, and ſhrinks intq his ſeat, | 
And Sea-yreen Tron ſounds a firill xor xeat: 
And thus'at fength, our Pinnace is patt o'er 
The Bar, and rides befare rhe Mq:den-rower, 
Up, now in earneſt (Voyagers) and ſtand ye 

On your faint-legs, our leng-boat ſtraight ſhal land y&+ 
Forget your travels now, and lead =_ Eyes 
From your paſt dangers, to your prelent Prue: 

your pa PN gers, "ag ÞTWZ _ 
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Youtraffick not for toys: The gods have ſet 
 Nogtherprice ta.things of price, but ſeas. . + 
Chear up; .call home your hearts, and be adyis'd, 
Googs eas'ly purchas'd, are as eas'ly priz'd: 
You traffick not for trifles, and your travel 
Was not to compaſs the almighty. Gravel 
Of th'/ndias Mines, to,ballaſt yqureſtites 5 ** 
'Txwasnat forblaſts of Hezor,. whoſepoor dates, 
Depend onregal ſmiles, and have no meaſures 
But Monarch's Wills, exſpiringwith their pleaſures :- 
*Ewas not to-conquer Kingdoms, or obtain._ 
The dangerous title of a,Soveraign. 
Theſe are poor things : Itis.but falfe diſcretion 
Ta.toil,. where hopes are ſweeter than poſſeſſion: 
No,wearc bound upon more brave adventures, _ 
True Honor, Beauty, Vertne, are the Centers... ...... .. 
To. which-we point, whereto our. thoughtsdogend ; 
And Heayen hath b:ought our.voyage to an end. 
Hail noble Argalus. now the Cack-boat ſtands 
Secuye ;; ep forth; ſpred forth thy widened hands, . 
And take thy. faireſt;Bride into thine arms. 
Strike up (brave ſpirit) Capid's freſh alarms , 
Upon her meſting Lips ;.Take Tol], before . 
Thou ſet her dainty faot, upan the ſhore ; 
So let her flide upon thy gentle breft, . _ 
And feel the ground ; Then lead her to herreft; 
Go Imps of Honor, let the morning Sun. - 
Gild your delights, ang ſpend his Beams upon. 
Your Marriage Trumphs , let his Weſtern light. 
Declineapace,. and make an early.night., ; > 
| Go, Turtles, gy let treble joys betide- 
| The faith ful Bridegroom,. and his faireſt Bride: . 
Letyour own vetues light yputo.your reſt , 
| Tomorrow came we to-your Nyptial feaſt. 
| By this the curl'd-pate Waggoner of Heaven: 
Hag firaht his diurnal coyrſe, and driven. 
His panting Stee ds a down the Weſtern Hill;; 
When fitver.(ynthia, riſing to fulfil | 
Her,nightly courſe, lets fall an eveningtear,. 
Faſechcr Brother kayetbe Hemiſphere, 
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Whith bytheair diſpers'd, is early found 
(Andcall'd 4 Pearly Dew) uponthe ground-. . 
Still as the night, no language didmoleſt 
The walkingear ; all mortals were at reſt : 
No breath of wind hadpo.yerto provoke_5 
The Aſpine-Leaf; or urge th'aſpiring ſmoke 
Sweet was the air, and clear; no-Star was hid;. 
No enyiqus elaud-was fturing, to-forbid 
The witdeAftronomer to gaze, andlaok .. 

Into the ſecrets of his ſpangle&Book,z 

Whilſt round about, ineach reſounding grove, 
(As if the-ChoriFers of the-night had ſtrove _ 
Texcel) thewarbling Thilomele compares, 

And vies by turns her Polyphonzan aits. Torr” 

And naw the horn-mouth'd ZBebnanof thenight - ; 

Had ſent his midnightſurnmons te invite_; --+ 
Nights ravenous riboks from their ſecret holds : 

To roam andvillit the ſecurer folds; YTodbu 
Whil't drouzy Morpheus.-with-his leaden Keys. 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-lids, and betrays. 

The ſcatter'd flocks ; whuch lielike ſacrifices, 
Expetting fire whenthe Sun-god riſes. . 

By this the pale-fac'd Emprefof thenight 

Had re-ſurrendreed up her borrowed light, 

And to the lower world the now retuwes,. 
Atteudedwith her trainof leflerfires, 

And early Hefper ſho6ts his golden head, 

Touther Tiran from his Purple Bed ; 

The gray-ey'd Janitor does now begin 

To ope his Egſtern/portals, and letin . 

The new-born Day ; who-having lately hurld. 

The ſhades of night into the lowerworld, 

The dewycheek'd.. 4urora does unfold | 

Her Purple curtains, all befring'd with Gold:; 

And fromthe Pillow of his Croceaz Bed, 
Don Phebw rouzes his refulgent head 3 

That with his all-diſcerning eye ſurvays 
And gilds the Mountains with his morning rays. 
Naw, now the wakefut Bridegroom. (whoſe laſt night 
Had made her ſhades too-long) ſalutes the lights. 
| H. 4; 
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Salutes the welcome light, »hich now, at length, 
Shall crown his |:eart with joys, beyand the ftrength 
Of mortal language, whoſe religiqus fires 
Shall lizht thoſe Lovers to their witht defires- 
Up. Argalus, and don thy Nuptial weeds, 
T'enjoy that joy, fromwhencealljoy proceeds: 
Enter thoſe.joys, fromwhence all joy praceeds ;: : | 
Up Argalus, and d'on thy Nuptial weeds. : | 
And thou fair Bride, more beauteous.than the day, 

Thy day is come,-and Hymencalk away; - 1 
Awake and rouze thee from thy downy ſlumber: 
Thy day is come : O may thy joys out-number 

Thy minutes that are paſt, and to enſue ; 

Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden-bed adicu ; | 

Put og thy Nuptial Robes, time calls away; 

O may thyafter-days, be like this day... | 

By this, bright Phabus with xedoubled glory, 

Had half-way mounted tothe higheft tary 

Of his Olympick Palace : there to ſees 

This long expedted days ſolemnixy ; | 
Whenallon ſudden, there was heard (around 
From every quarter)'the Majeftick ſound 

Of many Trumpets: All, in conſort running 
One point of War, tranſcending far the cunning . 
Of mortal blaſts ; and; what did ſeem more ſtrange, 
Tne 0:rill-mout:'d Muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ftrains, to ſweet mollitious airs, 

To Lyrick ſongs, and voices, like to theirs 

That charm'd Vlyſſes : whi it th'amazed ear 

Stood 1avitht at theſe changes, it might hear. _ 
'Choſe voic2s,' (by degrees) trans{ormd to Lutes,. | 
To Shalms; deepthroated Sackbuts, . aud tp Flutes, 
Andecho-forcing £ormets; which faupalt 

Tt eart of man: This Harmony did-lalk _ :; -: 

Until the Bridegroom came: but all men wondred 


To hearthe noiſe: Some thought 3. Heavens bag 


To anew tune; and ſome more wiſer ears (thun 
Conceiv'dit was the Muſick of the Sphears « | 
Allwondred, all meu gaz'd, and all coyld bex* 


But none knew whence the Milick was, of hers i 
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Forthwith, as if a ſecond Sun had roſe, 

And ftrove with greater brightneſs to depoſe_5 
The glory of the firſt, the Bridegroom came, 
Utſherd along with Eagle-winged fame, 

Whoſe twice five hundred mouths did at one blaſt 
Inſpire a Thouſand Trumpets, as he paft.. 

His Nuptial vefture was of Scarlet Die, 

Sodeep, asit would dazle aweak eye * 

To gaze upon't ; 'to.which, the curious Art 

Of the laborious Needle did impart 

So great a glory, that you mighs behold 

A riſing. Sun, imboſt with pureſt gold: 

From whence tenthouſand trails of gold came dawn 
In waving points, like Sun-b :ams from that Sun: 
Thus from his chamber midit the vulgar croud 1 
(Like Titan breaking through a gloomy cloud) . 
The longexpected Bridegroom came, and pat 
Th'amazed multitnde; till, at thelaſt, - 

His Herauld brought him to the Hall of State, 

W here all th* Arcadian Nobles did await 

To, welcome his approach, and to diſcharges 
The lower volley of their joys at large: | 

The Hall was ſpacious, lightſome, and beſtrow'd: + 
With Floraes wealth, (a bounty that fie ow'd 

This glorious feaſt } the Walls were richly clad 
With curious Tap'ſtry (ſuch as Greecene'er had 
Before tat day) wherein you might behold, 
Wrought tothe life, in colour'd ſilk and gold; 
This preſent ſtory of theſe peerleſs Lovers, 
Which likea ſilent Chronicle, diſcovers 

The ſeveral paſſages that did befal 

'Twixt their firſt meeting, and their Nuptial: 
Devis'd'and wrought by Virgins born in Greece, 
Preſented to this Triump':, as a peece/ 

Devoted to the:mmemory and fame» 

Of Argalus, and his Partheniaes name 3 

No {ooner was the-Ceremonies ended, 
(Wherein each noble ſpirit more-contended 
T'expreſs affeftion, than aftett th' expreſſion | 

Of courtly Rhet'rick, in a bare profeſſion 
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ng Of airyfriendſhip)-bur aſuddenfhont - FL 
19% Of rudely-mingled voices flew throyghout 
The ſpacious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd, 
Foy to Parthenia, to the fairefF Bride. . 
Foxthwith (as if that Heaven had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpoſe, Þ 
Their heavenly bodies, with the moutal tribe. . 
Of men; orelſe, intending toaferibe | 
Their pers'yal honor to this Nuptial) | 
In more than Princely ſtate caters the Hall 
A glorious ſhow of Ladies, all array'd 
In rareand coſtly Robes, and richly laid 
With Jems unyalued ; andeach Lady wore 
A Scarf upon her Arm, embioidred ore, 
With Gold and Pearl, thus bandia hand they paſt 
Into the Hall, hut oft their eyes did cat 
A backward loak, as if their thoughts did minde, | 
Some greater glaxry, coming on behinde : 
Next afterthem, came intbe Virgin-Crew 

| In Milk-white Rabes (Virgins that never knew 

| The ſacred myt'ries of the Marriage-bed, 

| Nor, finding trouble in a Maiden head, 

T relentathoug*t to nuptialjoys till vow). 

| Thus paſt theſe Buds of Natuze, ts o by two, | 

| Theirlongdi{-ſhevelled Freſles.dangled down 

| With cateleſs Art, and oneach heada crown 
il 4 Of GoldenLawrel ſtood : Their faces ſhrouded 
Ki) +38 | Beneath a yail, ſcem'd as the Stars were clouded. 
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Haveye beheld in fioſty Winters Even, 

When a!l the leſſer twinkling Lamps of Heaven 
| Arefully kindled, how t':e ryddy face. 

Of riling (hnthza looks } With what a grace 2 

She views the thrane of darkneſs, and afpires 
'*. Th'0hmpick brow, amidft ti;e ſmaller fires ? 
'F. | So after all theſe Sparks of Reauty, came - | 

(They were but ſparks re ſuch 8 glorious flame) | 

The fair Parthemia: Thus the Ro e-Check'd Bride 
Enters th e room ; a Milk-white Vail did hide. 
Her bluſhing face, which ne'rtheleſs difcloſes 
Eome glimps of red, like Lawn o'cer-{preding Bore 
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Thus entred ſhe. The Garments that ſhe wore. 
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Were made of "_— Silk, befpankled ore, 
With Stars of pureſt Gold,” and round abourx . 
Each ſeveral Starwent, winding in and out, 

A trail of Orient Pearl, fo rarely wrought, 

That as the garments moy'd,you would have thought 
'The Stars had twinkled ; her diſhevell'd hair 

Hung down behinde, as if the onely care, 

Had been to reconcile Neglett and Art, 

Hung looſly down, and vail'd the backerpart 

Of thoſe her Sky-refembling Robes ; but ſo, 

Thac every breath would wave it to and fro, 

Like flying clouds, through which you might diſcover 
Sometimes oneglim'ring Star, ſometimes another z 
Thus on:»e went ; herample train ſupporred 
By thrice three Virgins, evenly ſiz'd and ſorted 

In Purple Robes : forthwith, the Bridegroom riſes 
From off his Chair ; bows down and ſacrifices 

The peaceful offering of a morning kiſs, 

Upon her Lips: To ſuck a Saint as this, 

O, what rebeltsqus heart could chuſe but bow 

And offer freely the perpetual yow 

Of choice obedience ? 

Wirh that, each Noble moves him from his place, 
And with a poſture, full of Princely grace, 
Salutes the lovely Bride, with words, exprefling 
The joyful model of a Kingdoms bleſſing. 

But bark! The Hymenean Trumpetſends 

Herlateſt ſummons forth : Hymen attends 
ThenoblePair, and is prepard toyoke_- 

Their promis'd hands ; the ſacred Altars ſmoke_» 
With Myrrhe and Frankincenſe, the ways are ftrow'd 
With Floraes pride ; andti;ee petting croud 

Have throng the ſtreets, and every greedy eye.» | 
Attends toſce the Triumph paſling by. 

Atlength the Gates flew open: On this faſhign 
Beganthe Triumph : Firſt a Proclamation | 
Was made, with a loud yoice: If any be 
Or Lord, or Knight, cr whatſo er degree. 
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Profeſiing Arms or Honor in the Land, . 
That at thu time can challenge 67 pretend Ws 
A title to Partheniaes heart, or clans. .. 
A right, or intereſt in her log, or name $ 
Let himc me forth in perſon, or appear 
By.noble. Proxy, if not preſent bere : 
And by the exc'lent Honor of a Knight, 
He ſhall receive ſuch honorable right 
As the juZ Sword can give: Let him ngw come 
vAnd ſpeak, or elſe, fer evermore be dumb. | 1 
Thrice was it r&4d;w-b done, forthwith thexe came 
True honors Eagle-winged Herauld Fame, 
Sound ng a Silyer Trump ; and as ſhepaſt- 
She Chook the Earths foundation with her blaſt : 
: Next after whomin undiſſembled ſtate — 
The Bridegroom came: On his right-hand did wait 
The God of War in Martial Robes of green, 
Allftain'd with bleeding-hearts, as they had been 
But newly wounded, and from eyery wound 
Freſh blood did ſeem to trickle on the ground: 
And as the Garments moy'd, each dying heatt. 
Would ſeem to pant a while, and then depart: 
Upon the Bridegrooms left-hand there attended 
Heayens Purſuiyant, whoſe Brawny Arm extended 
Awinged Caduce ; ke had ſcarce the might 
To curb his feet: His feet were wing'd for flight: 
Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 
A Crimſon Canopy embott with Gold. 
Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd, 
Brave men at arms,whoſe names theworld hai hallow'd 
For rare exploits, and twice as many Knights, 
Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd,and redeem'd the rights 
Of wronged Ladies: Theſe wereallarayd 
in robes of Needle-work, ſo rarely made, 
That he which ſees them, thinks he doth behold 
Armors of Steel, fair filletted with Gold ; 
Andas they marcht, their Squires did advance} 
Before each Knight his warlike Shield and Lance, 
And after theſe, the Princely Virgin-bride, 
On whom all eyes were faſtned, did divides 
+ Her 
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Book 3. AATrgaluand Parthenia, 
And frolick Bacchus, to refreſh their ſouls 
With a full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowls- 
Wine came unwiſh'd, hke water from a ſource : 
And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe: 
What Art could'do to make a welcome gueſt, 
Was liberally preſented at that feaſt: 
 Itwas no ſooeher ended, but appears 
An old gray Pilgrim deeply ſtruck in years, 
In tatter'd garments : In his wrinkled hand 
Anhour-glaſs, laboringwith her lateſt ſand ; 
Beneath tis arm, a Buffen-Knapſack hung 
Stuft full of 'writings in an unknown tongue, 
Chronologies, our dated Almanacks, 
And Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their wax 
Unto his ſhoulders Eagle-wings were joyn'd : 
His head ill thatcht be tore, but bald behinde: 
And leaning en his crooked Sythe, he made.w 
A little pauſe, and afterthart, he ſaid. 
Mortals, tis out, my Glaſs s run, 
And with it the day t done : 

Dark hadows have expel{d the light, 
And my Glaſs u tarn'd for night : 

The Queen of Darkneſs bids me ſ1y, 
Mirth i fitter for the day: 

Upon the day, ſuch joys attend, . 
VVith the day ſuch J0 Ys muStend. 

Think not, Darkneſs goes about, 

Like death, to puff your pleaſures out : 

No, no, he'll lend you new delights, 

She hath pleaſures for the nights. 
VVhen as her ſhadows ſhall bemghtye, 
She hath what all ſtill delight ye : 
Aged Time hall make it known, 
She hath daimnties of her un : 

'Ths very late, away, axay, 

Let day-ſports ex ſpire mith day : 

Fur this time we adjourn your feast : 

Fhe Bridegroom fain would be at ref » 

Ard if the night-pastimes diffleaſe ye, 

Day will quickly core, andeaſc ye. 
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102 ATrgalur and Parthenia. Book}, 
With that, a ſweet Vermilian tintureſtain'd 

The Brides fair Cheeks : The more that the xcfkrain'd | 
Herbluſh, the more her diſobedient blood 

Did overflow ; asif aſecondflood 

Had meant to riſe, and, for alittle ſpace, 

To drown that world of beauty inher face: 

Shebluſht ; (but knew not why) and like the Moon, 
She look d moſt red, upon her going down. » 

But ſee! The ſmiling Ladies do begin 

To joyn their whiſp'ring keads, as there had been 

A plotof treaſon; Tillat length, unſpide, 

They ftole away th'unwilling-willing Bride : 

Their buſie-hands unrob'd her, and fo led 
The timorous Virgin to her Nuptial-bed. 

By this, the Nobles havingrecommendeq 

Their tongues to {ilence, their diſcourle being endeq 
They laok'd about, and thinking to have done > * 
Their ſervice to the Bride, the Bride was gone : 

And now the Bridegroom (unto whom dela 

Seem'd worſe than death)could brook no lon ger ſtay: 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 

That room, where th'enterchangeable Indentures 
Of deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 

With mutual pleaſures, not to be reyeal'd. 
His garments grey t00 tedious, and their waight 


His weary ſhoulders: Arlasnevyer ſtoopt 

Beneath a greater burthen, and not droopt : 

No help was wanting, for he did receive» 

What ſuddenaid he could expect, or have |Þo| |} 
From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte» 
The time ; unleſs (perchance) by over haſte : _ 
Mean while, a dainty warbling Breſt, not ſtrong, 

As ſweet, preſents this Epithal'mion Song. 


An of War, march bravely on, 
| The field's not eafie to be won 3 
There's no danger m that ar , 
Where Lips both Swords and Bucklers are. 
Here's na cold ro chill thee, 


| 
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A Bed of Down's thy fleld +. 
| Here's no ſword to kill thee, 
Unteſi thou pleaſe to yield. 
Here is nothing will ineumber, 
Here-aill be no ſcars to numyer. 
Theſe be wars of Capid's making,. 
Theſe be wars will keep you waking, 
Till the early breaking day, 
Call yorr forces hence, anay,. 
Theſe be wars that mate no ſpoil, 
Death here ſhoots his ſhafts im vain 3 
. Though the Soldier get a foil, 
He will ronze and fight again. 
eſe be mars that never ceaſe, 
"but conclude a mutual peace. 
Let benign and proferous Stars, 
Breathe ſucceſs upon theſe wars, 
«And -when thrice three moxeths be rung 
Be thou a Father of a San : 
«A ſon that may derive from thee 
The honor of true merit, 
«And may to ages, yet tobe, 
(onvey thy blood, thy fpiret * 
Making the glory of his fame 
Derpetwate, and crown thy name, 
And give it Life, m ſpight of Death, 
Vhen Fame ſhall want both trump aud breath 


Mave you beheld in a fair Summers-Even : 
{ The golden-headed Chartioter of Heaven, 
| With whata ſpeed his prouderreins:do benid- 
His panting Horſes to their journeys end? ” 
How red he looks, with what a ſwift carrear. 
He hutries to the lower Hemiſphear, 
And in a moment ſhoots his golden-head 
Upon the Pillow of bluſhing Ther Bed: 
Even ſothe Bridegroom (whole deſire had-wings ; 
More ſwift than Time, ſwitcht on with pleaſure) 
Int0 his Nuptial Bed: And, look how faſt (ſprings - 
The ſtooping Faulcon clips, and with what haſte - 
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Her Talons ſeize upon the timorous prey; * 
Eyen ſo his arms (impatient of delay) 
His circling Arms embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 


While ſhe (poor foul) lay trembling by his fide. 
we The Bridegroam now grows weary of his gueſts, 


What mirth of late was pleaſing, now moleſts 
Has tired patience: Too much fveet offends: 
Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 
In Cupid's Morals, is obſerv'd to be» ; 
The fruits of fiiendihip, in the beſt degree. 
And thus at laſt, the Curtains being clos'd, 
They left them, each in others Arms repos'd. 
And here my Muſe bids drar our Curtanns too, 
*Tu wnfit to ſee what private Lovers do : 
Reader, let not thy theughts grow over-ranks. 
But vai! thy underſtanding with a Blank, 
Think not on what thou think'ſt : And, if thou canff, 
Jet underſtand not what thou under ſtandſt. 
Cow not thy fruitful heart with ſo poor ſeeds : 
Gr if, perchance (unſoomn) they ſpring like weeds, 
Uſe them like weeds, thou knou:ſt nat how to kill : 
Slight them, and let thersthrive-againſt thy will: 
View them like evils, that Art cannot prevent, 
But ſee thou take no pleaſure m their ſent. 
«Andone thing more : VVhen as the morning light | 
Shall bring the bafhful Bride into thy fight, 
"Be not too cruel ; Let no wanton eye 
Difturb, and mrong her conſci:us modeſty : 
«And if fhe blu/h, examame not for what : 
Nay, though thou ſee it (Reader ) ſes it nov. 
And ſhall our ſtory diſcontinue here ? 
Or want a period, till anotheryear 
Shallwe befriend theſe Lovers, with the night, 
And keave them buried in their own delight, 
And fo conclade ? No, it (hall ne'er be ſed, 
That marriage joys end in the Marriage-Bed: 


Fondand adulterate is thatlove, which founds. 


Her happineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds: 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it neverlaſts, 
Rut asthe pleaſure waxes cold, it waſts. 


Now 
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. One cauſe of parting 


ZOOK Zo [#ga/us and Parthentd- 
Now Argaius awakes, and now the light - 
Is evenas welcome tohim as the night: 
His eyes are fixt upon his lovely Bridg, 
Whiles ſhe lies fiveetly ſlumbring by his ſide :-- 
She ſleeps, he views her: Thrice his mind was bent 
To call Parthenia, and thrice tt did repent : 
Sometimes his Lips, with a ſtoln kiſs would greet 
Her guiltleſs Lips: (They ſay, Stoln Goods are ſweet) 
Atlength, ſhewakes, and hides her bluſhing Cheeks -. 
In h's warm boſome, where ſhe ſafely ſeeks 
For Sanctuary, whereunto f1,ould flie 
The guilt of herproteted modeſty : - 
He ſmiles, and whiſpers in.her deatnedear; 
(VVomen can underſtand, and yet nat hear) : 
He ſpeaks, but ſhe (evenwhilft his lips were breaking - 
Their words) with hers, did ſtop his lips fro ſpeaking. . 
When thrice three Suns had now almoſt out-worn.. 
The rare ſolemnities that did adorn 
Theſe Princely Nnptials, and had madereport 
Grow ſomething ſparing in ti'Arcadian Court, 
The Bridegroom whoſe endeavors were addreſt, . 
To.practice what mightpleaſe his fair Bride beſt, . 
Reſolv'd toleave Kalanders houſe, and crown.:: 
Tarthenia ſole Commandreſs of her own. 
Long was it ere K4lander's liberal ear 
Could be unlockt; ithad no power to hear : 
The word, Farewel: Stil Argalus intreated, 
And fram'd excuſes ; which he ſoon defeated... 
But as the ftour-Alcides did cathier- 
One ritting head, another would appear : 
Evenſo, whillt his ingenuous love did ſmotnez-: 
5 would finde another. 
Kalander thus at laft '(being over-wrought : 
With words, which Importunity bad taught 
Inexorable Argalus,) was fain 
To yield;whar he ſo long gain-ſaid, invain, . 
'Tis noxy concluded, Argalus mult go, 
But yetKalander mnt not leave them ſa 5 
Tuaere is no parting, till the aged fare 
Shall waun hus fingers by Drt+eniaes fie; 
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eParthenia ſuzs, Kalander muſt not reſt, 
Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 

To morrow.nexts when Titans early ray 
Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day : 
And, with his trembling beams, had repoſleſt- 
The eyes of Mortals, newly rouz'd fromreſt, 
They left Kalanders Caſtle ; and that night 
Arriy'd they at the Palace of Delight : 
(For ſo'rwas call'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 
Well choſen; not capacious, as neat : 
Yet was it large enough to entertain 
A potent Prince, with all his Princely train : 
It fend a Centerto a Park, well ſftor'd 
With.Deer, whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 
Continualpleaſureand delight; nay, what 


_ 'That Earth calls good, this Seat afforded not ? 


Th'impatient Faulkner here may learn to ſay 
Forgotten prayers, and bleſs him every day. 
The patient Angler, here, may tire his wiſh, 
And (if he pleaſe) may ſwear, and yet catci fiſh. 
Tne tſficaking Fowler may go boldly on; 
Andne'er want ſport until his Powder's done: 
And to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure» 
To th'old mans profit, or the young mans pleaſure: 
Thither this yght the Nuptial Troop is gone 3 
And now Tarthenia's welcome to herown : 
But wou{d you hear «hat entertainmentpaſt? 
Conceiveit rather ;, for my quill would waſt 
Thunthriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rhime : 
But that which moſt did ſeaſon, and imbelliſh 
Their choice delights, and gave the trueſt relliſh 
To.their beſt mirth, and pleaſures; was, to ſee- 
With what a ſweet conjugal harmony 
Allthings were carried ; Every word did prove./ 
Toadd ſome acquiſition to their love : 
So, one they were, that none could juftly ſay, 
Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey: 
Herul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey; and ſhe, 
in thus @beying, rul'd as well as he ; 

| | What: 
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Whatpleaſed him, would need no other cayſe > 
To pleaſe her too, but onely his applauſe; 
A happy pair, whoſe double life, but one; 
Made one life double; and the ſingle, none. 

Thus when th'unconſtant Lady of the night 
Had chang\dher ſharpned horns, foran orb of light; 
Kalander (whoſe occaſions grew too ſtrong, | 
And may not be diſpens'd withal too long) 
Takes leaye, and (being equal heavy hearted 
With fad Parthenia far his halte) departed ; 
But Argals (who neveryet could own 
Himſelf with more advantage than alone ) 
And fair Parthenia (whoſe well-pleas'd defire_5 
Hopes nothing elſe, if Argalus be by her) 
Neednot the help of any to augment 
The better joys of their retir'd content: 
Sometimes the curious Garden would invite_3. 
Thetr gentle paces to-her proud delight ; (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the well-ſtor'd Park would change their 
And tender to her view, theirlight-foot:treaſure : 
Where th'unmoleſted Herd would ſeemto ſtand, 
And crave adeath at fair Partheniaes rand; 
Sometimes her ſteps would climb th'ambitzous Tower, 
From whoſe aſpiring top they might diſcover 
Alittle Commonwealth of Land, which none _» 
But Argalus, durit challenge as his own: 
Sometimes (for change of. pleaſure) he would read 
SeleRted tories, whilſt her ears would feed 
Upon his Lip -,and now and then a kiſs 
Would interpoſe like a Parentheſis, 
Between their ſemicircled arms, inclos'd :. . 
(© what dull ſpirit could be indifþas'd 
To read ſuch Lines!) and whiltt upon tae Book 
His eyes were fix'd, her pleaſed eyes would look: 
Upon the graceful Reader, and eſpy 
A itory far more pleaſing, in his eye: 

Upon a day as they were cloſely leated, , 
Her ears attending, whilſt his Lips repeat: . 
A ftory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous atts of Great Alcides ; enters 
K 4 A 
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7 A Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 
# Ahaſtetoo ſerious toadmitdelay; 

His hand preſents him Letters, which did bring 
Their ſealed errand from th*Arcadian King ; 
Wheteat Tarthenia roſe, and ſtept aſide : 
Her thoughts were troubled; everas ſhe ey'd. 
The Meſlenger, her colour comes and goes ; 
Parthenia fears, and yet Parth:nia knows 

Not what to fear : Herz jealous heart knows how 
To feat an evil, becauſe it fears to know : 

Andas heread the Lines, her eye was fixt 

Upon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixt 

A thouſand thwarting paſſions : Once he caſt 

His eyes on her, and finding hers ſo fag 

Qa his, he bluſhr, ſke bluſht, both bluſht together, 
Becauſe they binſht for what, unknown to eith«s. 
The Letter being read, (and having kift 

Ba filius name) he ſpeedily difmiſt 

The Meſſenger, with promiſe to obey 

Baſilizs juſt commands without delay: 

That done, he took Parthenia by the hand, 

His dear Parthemia, by the trembling hand.: 

And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 

The Paper ; ba!llac'dwithits ſad contents : 
Parthenia, with a tearful lownels took it; 
Andwith a fearful haſte did overlook it : 

Her face being blanched with the pallid figns 

Of what he fear'd too ſoon, ſhe read thele Lines.) 


Bape lius Rex. 
\ Hereas the famous and vittoriowt name 


Of great Amphialus, makes the Trump-of Fame. 


Rreathe nothing but his conquests, and renown : - 
VVpoſe lay leſs attyuns fortune ſtrives to croun. 
(In tight of Juſtice) with awittors merit, _ 
Retpelting more the greatneſs of hu ſpirit, 

Than jitneſs of hu cawſe ; to the difhonor - 

Of Vertuc, and all ſuch as watt upon her. 

And furthermore ; whereas hu power u known . 
Foppugn the welfare of our State and (708n. 


_ 
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VVith ſtrong rebellion, to the high advancement 
Of his «iflozal glory, and inhan cement 
Gf hu perfidious name, thegreat increaſe 
Of fattions, and diſturbance of our peace : 
L ike wsſe, vuhereas his high prevail:ng hand 
(Againſt the force vuhereof, no fleſh can ſtand). 
(ould ne'er be equal d yet, muah leſs o'ercomes 
Brat vUth loud triumph, ſtill does carry h;me 
Tie ſpoils of our loſt honor, to the fame 
Of his rebellious glory, and our ſhame : 
VVe therefore in our prineely eare perpending 
The ſerious premiſes, and much depending 
On jour kn;wvwvn courage, have ſeletted you 
To ſtand our Champion Royal, andrenevu 
Gur vuvaſted honor, wuith your Syvord aud Lane 
In equal Duel. This you haltadvance 
The glorious pitch of your renouuned name 
-PVith the brave purchaſe of eternal Fame : 
In tits you ſhall revive our dymg glory,. 
And live the ſubjett of this ages ftory, 
(V Vorch ſhall be read till time (hall have an end) 
And tye Balllius yori perpetual friend) 
To our Right Truſty and Noble 
Kinſman Argalim, 
But as ſhe read, her tears did trickle down 
Upon the Lines, asif they meantto drown 
Th'un-yslcome meſſage, and at length, ſhe ſaid, 
Ah me (my Argalus) vuas't this you made 
Such hate to anſuver ? did that anſvuer need 
To be returned. vuith ſu great a ſþeed ? 
Can you, OG can you be ſo quickl, vvon 
To leave your poor Parthenia, and be gone ? 
To whom:reſolvel Argalus (whoſe eye. 
Was fixt uponthis honor) madereply, 
My dear Parthcnia, vvere zt to obtain 
The unſum'd yyealth of Pluto ; or to gain 
Tre ſoveraignty of the Earth Uvithout expence , 
Of bloodor ſuveat, vviti out the leaſt pretence 
Of danger, my ambition vuould deSpiſe 
The eaſie 60nqueit of ſo great aprizes, 
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His martial weeds ; but haſting to be gone, 
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If prirchas'd by thy deſcontent,. or by 

The poore#t tear that trickles from thine eye, 

But to recal my promiſe, or forſake 

That reſolution Honor bids me make 

In thu behalf, or to betray that truſt 

Repos'd in me, the gods vuguld be 11 juſt, 

(And not themſelves) if they honld but command 
Or urge me, vwith an over-ſyvayin g hand : 

My dear Parthenia, Let no falſe ſuzgeſtion- 
Abuſe thy paſsiqn ;/ or preſume ts queſtton 

My deareſt bove, *hough Honor bids us part, 

Tet Honor cannot rob thee of my heart : 

Honor, that calls me vvuith her loud alarms; 
VVill bring me back vuith Triumph to thine arms, 


| So faid, the fad Parthenia (whoſe tears 


Are turn'd Lieutenants to her tongue) forbearg 
To tempt her language: Griefs that are but ſmall 
Can ſpeak, vuhen great ones cannot ent at all <. 

But tender-hearted Argaius (towhom 

Such ſilence ſpeaks too loud; forſook theroom 3 
And, with a breft, as full ot penſive care, 

As Honor, gave diretions to prepares 


| His watlike Steed, his Martial attire, 


Andaltrhings ſuch imployment does require. 
And here, O thou, thou great ſupream Protectreſs 

Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſole direttreſs 

Of lofty flying quils, vuk ich ſhall derive 

To after-times, yuhat glorious {wverds atchieve + 

And mak'ft the aGtons of heroic ſpirits 

Perpetuate, andcr,uvn their names, their merits , 

Illuſtrious Clio: Aid me andinFpire 

My ragged rhimes, vvith thy drviner fire : 

Teach me to raiſe my ſtile, and to attain 

A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgar ftram 2 

Reach me a quill, rent from an Eagles vving < 

And let my Ink be bloed , that I may fing 

Death to tye life : Let him that reads, expound, 

Egch daſh, a ſuvord, and every wvord a vuound. 
By this, the Champion Royal had put on 


The 


Book 5. Ligalus and Partheniz, 
The poor Parthenia, whoſe cold fit paſt 
(Like thoſe in Agues) now does burn as faft :- 
She leaves the lonely room, and coming out 
She findes her Argalus, enclos'd about ; 
With glittering Walls of Steel: Apparel'd round 
In his bright Arms (whom ſhe had rather found 
Lockt up in hers) and wanting nothing now 
But what her Lips could not (poor Soul) allow 
Without a Sea of Tears, her laft fareyyel, 
She ran unto him, wept, andweeping fell 
Upon her knees, ſheclaſpt him by the arms, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began to charm, 

My Argalus, my Argalus, wy Dear : 
And wilt thou ge and leave Parthe nia here ? 
Welt thou forſake me then? andcantheſe tears 
Not intercede betwext thy deafned ears 
And my ſad futt ? (anft thow, O canſt thoy £0 
And leave thy poor diſtreft Parthenia ſs ? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implore, 
Parthenia begs, that never beg d before ; 
Remember, O remember you are, novy, 
Under the pouver of a Sacred Voyy : 
Honor must ftoop to youvs, vuhich once being cracke 
You cannit do an honorable att : 
1 have aright unto you; you are me * 
I have that intereſt vwyhich Il neerreſign 
Till death: I{never hazard to foregs | 
My vole cftate of happineſs, at one throuy : 
No, n;, Il vuill net : 1 wuill hold thee faſt 
bn ſþight of Honor, and her nine days blaſt : 
Tour former aits have gtuen ſufficient proof 
To the vuide vuorld , your valor s knouvun enotszh 
Without a farther tryal; there's enauu 
To{.,ſe their lives (leſs worthy) beſides you: 
'T'vvas then a time for arms, vuhen you had none, 
None other left tg venture, but y9wr ovun : 
Excuſe me then, that onely dg endeavor 
"To hold mine qvun, wuhich novy Imuſft, or never ? 
Mine, mine you are, and you canundertake 
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Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then? 
Parthenia /hall be preſent, even wuhen 

The ſtrokes fall thickeft ,, and Parthenia ſhall 
Suffer vuhat ere to Argalus may befall : 
Parthenia, #1 your greate#t pain, ſhall ſmart ; 
Tour blood fhall trickle from Partheniaes hearr. 
Can Prazers obtain no place? by this dear hand, 
The ſacred Pledge of our Conjugal Band, 

By all the pleaſures of our dearesF Love : 

By Heaven, and all the Heaven\y Powers above ; 
Or if theſe Matrvues cannot finde a roomm, 

Yet by the tender fruit, that m my yuoms 
Begins ts bud; or if ought elſe appear 

To thy best th ughts more precious, or more dear, 
B y that farſake me not, alrhough the resÞ 
Prevail not, Grant thu firſt, thu laſt requeſt. 

To whomthe broken-hearted Arga'us, 

Weearied, but not o'ercome, made anſwer thus: 
My dear Parthenia: Thy deſires never 

Gainſaid my vvill, tillnowy : Do not perſever 

To crave that boon 1 cannot grant : Forbear 

Ts urge me, Reſolution hath na ear. 

Veep not, (my. joy) let not thoſe drops of thine, 
That trickle from ſo fair an eye, divine 

A foul ſucceſs: Chear up ; a ſmile or tv, 

Would make me hatf a (onqueror, ereI go: 

Shine forth, and let no envious cloud benight 

The glorious lucter of ſo fair alight : 

Doubt not my life ; the juſtneſs of my cauſe, 
That brings me on, will quit me vuith applauſe : 
Fear not, that ſuch a Bleffing, ſuch a Wiſe 


' Wa &er intended for ſo ſhort a life, 
 Expeit my ſafe return; as quick, as glorious z 


My genius tiUs me, I hall live vitt orious. 

So ſaid, as if that Paſſion had forgot 
Her mother-tongue, her tongue replyed not: 
But, like to one, new ſtriken with the thunder, 
She ſtood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder: 
His Lips took leave, and as his Arms ſurrounded 


Her feeble Waſte, the ſtrait fell doyn,and lyound 
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But Argalus tranſported with the tide 
And tyranny of honor, could abide» 

No longer ſtay; he truſts her to the guard 
Of her own women ; lether, and repair'd 


Unto the Camp ; wherein, he ſpent ſome days, 


In parlzy with Amphialus ; and aſſays 
By all perſwaſive means, to make him yield 
To jutt demands, and not to ſtain the field 
With needleſs blood: But finding him unapt 
For peaceful counſel. being ftrongly rapt 
With his own fame) and ſcorning to afford 
H1s ear to any language, but the ſword, 
He ceas'd radyife him; and (enforc'd tory 
A rougher Diale@) wrote hum this defie. 
Renow'nd Amphialns, 
If ſtrong perſwaſions, backs 14h reaſons, cxuld 
Been honor'd with your ear, your wiſdom would, 
In yielding to ſo fair a peace, have won 
As ample glory, as your ſword hath dane : 
Tou ſhould have conquer d ſouls, where now at moſt, 
You tan ſubdue but bodies, that have loſt 
The power ts reſiſt : But ſince my ſuit, 
Sown on ſo barren ſoil, can finde no fruit 3 
Recerve a mortal challenge from a hand, 
Whoſe juſtice takes a glory to withſtand 
So foul a cauſe, and labors to ſubdue 
Tour heedleſs errors, whil ſt it honors you : 
C:mp:ſe you then, to make @ preparation, 
According ta your noble wanted faſhion : 
And think not ſlight of ne'er ſa weak an arm 
That ſtrikes, when Juſtice ſirikes up her alarm. 


No ſooner had he read it, but his Pen, 

With noble ſpced, return'd theſe lines agen; 
Much more renowned Argalus, | 

Tour faithfal ſervant, mhoſe victorious brow 

Was never daunted yet, i daunted novu 

By your brave courte fie, being ſtriken dumb 

VVith your rare vyorth, and fairly overcome 3 

Wh 


Argalus. 
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His Main, his Feet, his Tail: On his proud back 
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Yet doubting not the juſtneſs of my cauſe 
(That's over-rulcd by the Sacred Lavys 
Of dearift love) will give my ſyvord the p;uyer 
Eyen to maintain it, to the lateſt hour : 
1 hall expett your coming in the 1le, 
V Vhere, vuith a heart, (not poifon'd yvith the bile 
Or gall of malice) vvith my deareſt blood, 
Tour ſervant ſhall beready , to make good 
His juſt defigns : Aſſured of na le 
Than treble fame, if crouuned vuith ſucceſs: 
If not, there's no diſhonor can accrevv 
In being conquer d, and o'ercome by gou. 
Amphialus. 


Soon after Argalw, (whoſe blood did boit 
To bein action) comes intothelle, 
Clad inwhite Armor, gilt and {trangely dreſt 
W-ith knots of womans hair, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling down, and with their bounteous trea- 
O'er{pred is Corflet in alib tral meaſure: (lure 
His curious furniture was faſhion'd our, 
Like toa flying Eagle, round about 
Beſet with Plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caſt 
Into a coſtly Jewel) was made faſt 
To th'faddle-bow: Her fpreding train did cover 
His Crooper, whil'ſt the Trappets ſeem to hover 
Like wings, that, to the fixt beholders eye_- 
As the hozſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to flie. 
Upon his arm (his threatning arm) he wore Þ 
A ſleeve, all curiouſly embroidered o'er 
With bleeding hearts, which fair Parthenia made 
(In thoſe croſs times, when Fortune ſo betraid 
Their {ecretlove, and with a ſmiling frown 
Daſkt.their falſe hopes) as Copies of her own. 
Upon his ſhield (for his device) he ſet 
Two neigh b'rivg Palms, whoſe budding branches met 
And twin'd together ; the obſcure Impreſe 
Imported this: Thus flouri.ing, as theſe. 
His Horſe was of a fiery Sorrel, black 
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A coa! black Liſt; his Noſtrils open wide, 
Preati'd War, before his ſparkling Eye deſcry'd 
An enemy to encounter z up by turns, 
He lifts his haſty Hoofs, as if he ſcorns 
The Earth, or if his tab'ring Feet had found 
A way to go, andyet ne'er change the ground. 
By t 11S, .Amphealus ( who all this wile - 
Thought minutes years) was landed inthe Ile, 
Inal reipeRs provid :d, to afford 
As bounteous entertainment; as the Sword 
Aud Launce could give : and at the Trumpets found, 
The Steeds, (that needed not aprick to wound 
Their bleeding flanks} both ſtart, & with ſmooth run- 
Their ftaves,declining with unſhaken cunning, ( ning 
Perform'd their Maſter's will, with angry ſpeed: 
Fut Argalus bis well inftruted Steed 
Being hot, and full of courage, (fiercely led 
By his own pride) preſtin his prouder head: 
The which when ſtout Amphialus _ 
(Well knowing itunſafe to give his fide) 
Preſt hkewiſe in, ſo that both men and horſe, 
Shouldring each other, with a double force_- 
Fell to the ground: But by accuſtom'd skill, 
And help of fortunes hand, that ſuccors ſtill 
Bold ſpirits; ſhun'dthe danger of the fall, 
And had (leſs fear'd then hurt) no harm at all: 
They roſe,drew forth their Swords,which now begun 
To do what their left ſtayes had left undone. 
Have ye beheld aLeaguer > In what ſort 
The deep-mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how by peece-meals it doth batter down 
The yielding Walls of the beſieged Town ? 
Even ſo their Swords (whoſe oft-repeated blows 
Could finde no patience yetto enterpole » 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ſtrength 
So hew'd their proofleſs Armors, that atlength 
Their failing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece they dropt upon the ground, 
Truſting their Bodies to the bare defence} 


Of Vettue, and unarmed Innocence : 
| , L 2. | Such 
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Such deadly blows were dealt, and ſuch requited, 
That Mars himſelf ſtood raviſht and affrighted 

To ſee the cruel combate ; every blow 

Dida@two parts; both ſtruck and guarded too 
At ſelf ſame inſtant. So incomparable 

Their skilful quickneſs was, that nonewas able Þ 
To ſay, {although thcir watcbful eyes attended 
The ſtrokes) who made the blow, or who defended: 
1,ongwas itere their equalskill and force 5 

Of arms could ſhew a better, ora worſe: 

Neither prevail das yet; yet both excell'd 

In not prevailing. Neyer eye beheld 

More equal odds: No wound as yet could f].oy 
A drop of waſted blood, yet every blow 

W-as full of death : VVaen Shilful Gameſters play, 

Tne C.,ristmas Box gains often m re than they. | 

At length the Sword of Argalus (that never 

Tinited olonginyain till now ; nor ever 

Made vidtory doubtful for ſo long a fpace} 

Faiined a wound on the difarmed face > 

Ot the renown'd .Amphialus, wherein 

Had not his faithful Shield born part, and been 
An equal tharer, his unequal fo, 

No doubt, had ſum'd his conqueſt in that blow : 
With t:at the ſtout Ampiialus, whoſe harm 
Gave ſprightly quickneſs to his wounded Arm, 
Upheav'd Is thirſty Brondyron, audletflie, 

A down-!1ght blow; butwith afalſifie» 

Reverſt the ſtroke, and lefta gaping wound 

In h1s r:ght arm: Put Argalus, that found 

A io's of Blood, exchang'd his open play, 

f nd fo: his more advantogecloſelylay 

Upon aiower guard; withal expefing 

A hop'd revenge, whicit was not long effeQing;. 
For whil'ſt 4»9phialus (wt ofc hopes inflamd _ 
His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt, & proclaim'd 
Endoubted vitory) heap'd his ſtrokes ſo faſt: 

As if each blow had ſcorn'd to be the laſt, 

The watchful Argalus (whoſe nimble eyes 
Diſpos'q his time, un onely putting by) = 
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Put home a thruſt,”(his right foot coming in) 
Andprerc'd his Navel, that the wound had been 
Noleſs than death, if Fortune ,thar can turn 

A miſchief to advantage) had forborn 
Toſhewamiracle; for with that blow 

«Amphialus laſt made, his arm had ſo 

O'er-ſtruck it ſelf; that ſideward to the ground 
He fell, an1 falling, herecciv'd that wound 
Which (had he ſtood had enter'd in, point blank, 
| But, falling, onely graz'd upon his flank : 

Being down; brave Argalw- his threatniny Sword 
Bids yield: Amphialus anſwering not a word, 

(As one, whoſe mighty fpirit did diſdain 

A life of alms burftriving to regain 

His legs, and honor, Argalus let drive, 

With all the ſtrength awounded arm could give, 
Upon his head; but his hurt arm (not able_> 

To do him preſent ſervice, anſverable_- 

To his defſtres} lethis weapon fall: 

W'ich hat 4mphalus (though daz'd wit'tal) 
Arole, but-Argalusranin, and graſp 

(Reing cios'd :ogerher) with him, wher? both claſpt 
And grip'd each in th'unfriendly arms of either, 
Awvile they grapled, grapling fell :ogctzer, 

Ard onthe ground, with equal fortune ftrove ; 
Sometimes Amphialus was got above, 

And ſometimes Argalus. Foth joyntly vou'd 
Revenge: both wallow'd int» eir mingled blood, 
Foth bleeding freh: Nov Argalu bid yieid; 
And now 4mtbi:lus : Both w on!dwinth2: field, 
Yetneither could , at laſt. by fice conſent, 


They roſe; and to their breathed Swords they-v ent; 


The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 
As1f the fight had been but new begun: 

New wounds alſaagec the ſtnarting of the old, 
And warm blood entermingles wit': tie cod : 
Rut 'r:al44 (whoſe wounded arm had lot 
More b!/ood, thanall his body could almot 
Supply ; andlike an unthrife, that expends. 
colcng as he hath etther ſtock, or friends.) 
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Bled more than kis ſpent Fountains could make good, 


His ſpirit could give courage, but not blood. 

As whentwo wealthy ©lyents, that wax old 
In ſuit (whoſe learned Counſel canuphold, 
And gloze the cauſe alike, on either ſide) 
During the time their termly golden tide.» 

Shall flow alike from both, 'tis hard toſay, 
Who.proſpers beſt, or who ſhall get the day, 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe to flory, 
Andedb ſoJong, till it ſhall ebb too low, - 

His cauſe, (though richly laden ta the brink 
With right) ſhall ſtrike upon the Bar and ſink, 
And thenan caſie counſel may unfold 

Thedoubt ; the queſtion's ended, with the Gold : 
Even ſo our Combatants, the w hilt their blood. 
Woes equal ſpilt ; the cauſe ſeem'd equal good, 
The victory equal, equalwas their arms, 

Their hopes were equal ; equalwas theirharms, 
But-when poor Argalus his w aſting blood 

Ebhb'd in his veins, (although it made a flood 

A precious flogd, inthe ungrateful field ) 


His cauſe, his ſtrength, but not his heart mnauſt yield: 


Thus wounded Argalus the more he fail'd, 
The more the proud Amptialus prevail d ; 
With that, Amphialus (whoſe noble ſtrife_» 
Was but to.purchalc honor, and not life) 
Perceiving what adyantage, in the fight 
Hegained, andthe valor of the Knight, 
Became his ſuitor, that hunſelf would pleaſe 
To;pity himſelf, and let the Combat ceaſe: 
Which noble Argalus (that never us'd- 

in honor to part takes w ith thanks, refus'd': 
(Like to a luckleſs gameſter ; who, the moxe 
He loſes, is leſs wi'ling to give oe) 

And filling up his empty veins with ſpite, 
Begins to ſum his forces, and unite» 

His kxoken ſtrength ; and (like a Lamp that makes: 
The greateſt blaze at going out) he takes . 
His (word in both his hands, and at a blow. 
Qigtlarmoy, ſhield, and arm, almoſt in two : 
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Butnow.enrag'd 4mphialus forgets 
All pitty; andtruſting to his Cards, he ſets 

That ſtock of courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 

- Making his whole eſtate of ſtrength, his reſt : 
And views ſuch blows, as Argus couldnot fee. 
Without his loſs of life: ſo r>2undred he” 
Upon his wounded body, that each wound 
Seem'dlike an-open Sluce of Blood, that found. 
No hand toſtop it, tilt the doleful cry 

Of a moſt beautequs Lady, (who well-nigh ' 
Had run her ſelf to death reftrain'd his atm. 
(ſerchance too late) from doing further harm. 

It was the fair Parthenia, who that night | 
Had dream'd, ſhe ſaw her husbandin the plight 
She now had found him: Fear and Love together 
Gaveherno reſt, till they had brought her thither : 
The nature of her fear did now begin 
T' expel the fear of Nature; ſteppingin 
Between their pointing ſu ords, the proſtrate lay 
Before their blood-bedabled feet, to ſay 
She knew not what; for as her lips would ſtrive > 
To bedeliver'd, a deep ſigh would diive- 
Th'abortive iſſue of her langaage forth, 

Which, born untimely, periſh'd inthe birth : | 

And if her fighs would give herleaveto vent :r; 

Q, then a tear would trickle, and preventit: 

But when the-wind of her loud ſighs had laid 

The ſhower of her tears, ſhe fab'd and faid: 

O wretched eyes of mine! O mailful ſight ! 

O day of darkneſs! O eternal night ! 

And there ſhe ftopt; hereyes being fixt upon 
«Amphialns ; (he lighd, and thus went on. 

My Lord 
*Ti ſaid you love 3: Then by that ſacred pomer 
Of love, as you'ld finde mercy in the hour , 

Of greateFF miſery, leaue off , and ſheath 

Your bloody ſword: Or elſe if nought but death 

May flake your anger, O let mine, let mine 

Be.a ſufficient off ring at the Shrine ONE 
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Of your appeaſed thoughts, or, if you thir 
For Argalus hu life, then take mine firſt EY 
Or, if for noble blood you ſeek, if ſo 
<Acceptof mine ; my blood ts nable too, 


And worth the ſpilling : Even for her dear ſake, 


Tour tender ſoul affetts, awake, awake 
Your noble mercy. Grant I care not whethe) : 
Let me de firſt ;, or kgll us hoth together. 
With that .Amphialus was about to ſpeak, 
But Argalus (whoſe heart did almoſt break 
To hear Tartheniaes words) made this reply. 
Parthenia, ah Parthenia, Then mus? 1 
Be bought and ſold for tears ? u my condition 
So poor, I cannot live, but by Petition ? 
Soſaid; He ſtept aſide (for fear, by chance, 
The fury of ſome miſguided blow may glance » 
And touch Tarthenia) and fill'd with high diſdain, 
Would have begun the combat freſh again: 
But no v «A2phialus was charm'd ; his hand 
Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Tartbeniaes ſuit, from whoſe fair eyes there came» 
Such precious tears, in ſo beloy'd a name: 
His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 
W-as oyercome, his very ſoul did ſmart; 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance: 
And (putting by ſome blows) made no reſiſtance: 
But w hat can long endure? Lamps wanting oyl, 
Muſt out at'aſt, although they blaze awhile: 
Trees wanting ſap muſt wither : ſtrength and beauty 
C:n claimno priviiedge to quit that duty 
They ow to Time and (hange; butlike a Vine - 
CTh' unſound ſupporters failmg ) muſt decline: 
Poor Arga/us grows faint, and muſt give ore» 
To ſtrike ; his feeble arm can ſtrike no more : 
And natures pale-fac'd Pailey now diſtrains 
His blood, for that ſmall debt which yet remains 
Unpaid: His arm that cannot uſe the point, 
Now leans upontte Pomel; every joynt | 
Diſclaims theis idle finews ; and his eye- 
Teginsto double eyery objett by ; 
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Nothing appears the ſame it was ; the ground, 
And all thereon does ſeem to dance the round : 
His legs grow faint, and thinking to fit down, 
He miſt his Chair, and fell into a ſwoun. 

With that Amphialus and Parthenta ran, 
Ran in with haſte, Amphialus began 
To looſe his Helmet, whil'ſt her buſie PalmÞ- 
Chaf'd his cold Temples, and (diitilling Balm- 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers tore 
Her Linnen ſleeves, and Partlet that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the tear-nifxt-blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withal ; upon her panting lap 
She laid his live-lefs head, and( wanting bands 
To bind his bloody cloaths) hernimble hands 
(As if itwere ordained for that end, _ 
And therefore made ſo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty hair, by handfuls from her head : 
But as ſhe vrapt the «. ounds, her eyes would ſhed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was fain 
With ſighs and ſobs to dry tt up again : 
Thus half-diſtrated with her griefs and fears, 
"Theſe words ſhe intermingles with her tears. 

Diftreft Parthenia ! Into what eftate 
Hath Fortune, and the direful hand of Fate 
Driven t':y perplexcd ſoul ? O th.u, Othow, 
That mert the Preſident of all F 03s, but nom, 
Now turn'd th' example of all miſery 
For torments, worſe than death, to prattiſe by! 
How lefi than nothing art thou? and ow more 
Than miſerable! Thou that mert before 
All Ladies of the Earth for tappineſf 
But verynow, (ahme!) now nothing leff : 
O angry Heav'n, what bath Parthenia done, 
Te be thus plag;" 4? or why not plagwd alone, 
if gmlry ? what hall por Parthenia do ? 
To nhom ſhall the complain ? alas! or who. 
Shall giverelicf? nay, who can giverelief 
To her that kopes jar ſuceor from her grief ? 
O death ? Muſt we be parted then for ever : 
And never meet again ? what, neur? never? 
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Or ſhall Parthenia now be ſo unkinde, 
To leave her Argalus, and ftay behinde ? 

No, no, my dearest Argalus, make room, 

(There's reom:enough in Heaven) I come, I come. 
Who ever ſaw a dying Coal of fire, 

Lurk inwarm Embers (till ſome breath inſpue_ f 

A forc'd revival) how obſcure it lies, | 

And being blown, glimmers awhile and dies: 

SO Argalus, to whom Partheniaes breath 

Giving new life, (alife in ſp1ght of death) 

Recal'd him from his death-xeſembhng;trance, 

Who from a panting Pillow did advance... _ 

His feeble head, and looking up, he made-_ : 

Hard ſhift to force a language, and thus ſaid : 


My dear Parthenia : Now my glaſe is rmn, 
The Tapers tell me, that the Play t done, 
My days are ſum'd, Death ſeizes on my heart ; 
Alas! the itme is came, and wemuſt part z 
Tet by my better hopes grim death doth bring 
No grief to Argalus, #0 other ſting 
But this, that ImuiiÞ leave thee, even before 
My grateful ations can croſs the ſcore 
Of thy dear merits. 
"But ſince it pleaſes him, whoſe wiſdom ſtill 
DiSþoſes all things by his better mill, 
Depend upon his goodneſs, and rele 
Upen his pleafure, not enquiring why, 
And truiT that-one day we ſhall meet, and then 
Enjoy each other, nc er to part agens 
Mcan while true happy : LerParth eniamake 
No doubt, but bleſſed Argalus ſhall partake 
In all ker Joys 6n Earth, which ſhall increaſe 
1 joys m Heaven, and Souls eternal peace : 
Love well the dear remembrance of thy true 1 
And faithful Arg'lus; let no thought renew 
My las diſgrace : Thinknot the hand of Fate 
Made me tm worthy, though unfortunate. | 

And as he ſpake that word, his Lips did vent 4 
A ſigh, whoſe yiolence had yyell-n ghient y 
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His heart jn twain ; and'when a parting kiſs 
Had given him earneſt of approaching bliſs, 
He ſnatch'd his ſword into his hand, and cry'd, 
O death! Thow art a Conqueror; and dy'd. 

ith that Parthenia, whoſe livelihood was founded 
then his life, bow'd down her head ſwounded; 
But, Grief, that (like a Lion) loves'to play 
Before it kills, gave Death alonger day, 
Elſe -had Parthenia di'd, ſince death deprived 
Him of his life, in whoſe dear life ſhe lived. 
But ah! Partheniaes ſorrow was too deep z 
Too too unruly, to be lull'd aſleep 
By ought but death: She ſtartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly riſing from the loathed ground, 
Kneels down, and lays her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warm lips, bur finding his breath gone, 
Grief plays the tyrant, fierce diſtraftion drives her 
She knows not where, unbounded rage deprives her 
Of Senſe and Language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not knowing what to do, not what ſhe does: 
Sometimes her fair miſguided hand would tear 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes, her treſled t air ; 
As if theiruſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since her beloved Argalus was dead. 
But now Amphialus (that all this ſpace _- 
Stood like an Idol faſtned to his place ; 
Where with a world of tears he did bemone 5 
The deed, that his unlucky hands had done ) 

Wellknowing that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the miſery of her woful fate, 

Spake not, but caus'd her women that came with her 
Te urge herto the Ferry, where together 

With her dead Argalus (h*imbark'd; from whom, 
She would not part: No ſooner was ſhecome 5 

Tot'other ſhore, but all the Funeral ſtate, 

Of Military Diſcipline did wait 2 
Upon the Corps, whil'ſt troops of trickling eyes 
Fore-ran the well-perform'd ſolemnities: 

The Marſhal-Trumpet breath'd her doleful ſound, 
Whilit others trail'd their Enſigns on the ground 

Thus 
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Thus was the moſt lamented Corps convey'd 
Upon a Charrior, lin'd, and overlaid 
With Sables, to his houſe, a houſe, than ni ght 
' More black, no more the Palace of Delight ; 
Where now we leave him toreceive the Crown 
Prepar'd for virtue, and deſery'd renown : 
Whete now we leave himto be full poſſeft 
Of endlefs Peace, and everlaſting Reſt. 
But who ſhall comfort poor Parthenianoy 
What Oratory can preyail ? or how 
Can Counſel chuſe, but bluſh to undergo 
Sovainatask, and be contemned too ? 
May reaſon move a heart, whoſe beſt relief 
Conſiſts indeſp'rate yielding toa grief ; 
Or what advice can relith in her ears, 
That weeps, and takes a pleaſure in her tears ? 
Readers, forbear, ſarrovus that are lamented 
Are but exulcerated, but augmented: 
Forbeer attempt, wvhere there ts no prevatiing, 
A def rate grief grovus ſtro nger by beuvailing s 
Leave her to Time and Fortune : Let your ezes 
No longer pry into her miſeries : 
True moterners love to be beheld of none, 
VVypo truly grieves, deſires to grieve alone- > 
But no,our Bloodhound Muſe muſt draw, & track 
«Amphialus, and bring the murtherer back . 
To anew Combate : Where, if Fortune pleaſe_Þ 
To croynour Tragick-Scene, and to appeaſe > 
The crying blood of Arga/zs, with blood: 
Our better reliſh'd tory (making good 
Your hopeful expectations) ſhall befriend 
The tears of our Parthenia, and end. 
Soon as the ſtout Amphialus had out-worn - 
The danger of his wounds. and made zetun 
Into the Martial Camp, there to maintain 
His new got honor, and to entertain 
Aggrieved challengers, that ſhall demand, 
Or ſeek for ſatisfaction from his band; — 
Anarmed Knight came praunſing oe'r the Plain, 
Denouncing War, and breathing forth Dildain : 


3OOk 4 o * i 


Four , 


HS AY > AmMmMmTm Aris An 


"" 


5 Bw % 


AA 

Four Dam'ſcls nſherd himin Sable Weeds; 
Andfour came afrex, alton mourning! 

His curious Armor was fo painte4dover—o © 
With lively ſhadows, that yourhight diſcover 
The Image of a gaping Sepulcher : Tb 
About the whick, were ſcattered here, and there. 


Some dead mens bones: His hotſe was black as Jets 


His furniture was round about beſet. 
With branches, ſlip: from the {a4 CypreB Tree, 
His baſes (reaching far below theknee). ©. 
Embroidered ore with worms :, Upon his ſhield, | 
For his Impreſe, he had a beauteous Childs, - 
Whoſe bodyhadtwo heads, whereof ther one 
Appear dquite dead ; the t'other (drawing on) 
Did ſeem to gaſp for breath, and underneath, 
This Motto was ſubſcnib'd, From Death, by De#th. 
Thus arm'd to point, he ſent his bold defie * 
T' .Amphialus, who ſent as mk reply. 
Forthwith, being ſummon' 
They ſtart; but brave Amphiatws, that found, 
The Knight had miſt his reſt, (as yet not met) 
Scorning to take advantage, wouldnotler 
His Launce deſcend, nor (bravely paſſing by) 
Encounter bis befriended enemy. :. 
" Whereat the angry Knight (not apt to brook 
Such unſupportable miſhap) forſook * . 
His white-mouth'd Steed, throwing his Launce aſide, 
(Which too too partial Fortunt had deny'd 
A fairſuccels) Gow forth his glittering ſword: 
Whereat A7phislus lighted (who abtor'd 
A conqueſt meectly by advantage gam'd, 
':Keeming it but robb'd, and not obtain'd) 
Drew forth his Sword ; andfor a little ſpace 
Their trokes contendedwith an equal pace, 
And fiercencſs: He herein did more diſcover 
. bravery, than anger, whil't the other 
zewray d more ſpleen, than either skill, or ſtrengt', 
To manage it: Amphialus at length, 


'| With more than wonted eaſe, did batter ſo 


lisill defended Azmor, that each blow, 
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Open'd adoor, for death to enter in: - 
And now the noble Conqueror does begin 


_ Tohateſopoora conqueſt, and diſdain'd 


To take alife, ſocaſily obtain'd. _ 


And moyd with pitty, (ſtepping back) he aid 


His unreſiſted violence, and ſaid, 

Sir Knight, conte$t no more; but take the peace 

Of your own paſiion ; Let the combate = 

Seek not your eauſeleſiruine ; turn your arm 

( Better imploy'd) 'gainſt ſuch, as with y0u harms ; 

Husband your life, before it be too late ; 

Fall not by bim, that ne'r deſerv'd your hate. 

To whom, the,Knight return'd theſe words agaim, 
Thou lie$h, falſe Traytor, and 1 here diſdain x 

Both words and mercy with a baſe defie, 

«And to thy throat, my ſword hall turn the lie. 

Towhom Amphialus : Uncivil Knight, 

Couragious in nothing, but in fpight,.. 

«And 7 e diſcourteſie, thou ſoon ſhalt know 

IWhether thy tonghe betrays thy Leart, or no. 

And as he ſpake, he gaye him ſuch a wound : 

Upon the neck, as ſtruck him to the ground: 

And, with the fall, his ſword (that now deny d 

All mercy)fiercel tilts into his fide: 

That done; -he loos'd his Helmer, with intent, 

To make his over-laviſh tongue repent 

Of theſe baſe words, he had fo baſely ſaid, 

Or elſe, to crop him ſhorter by the head. 
Who ever ſaw th'illuſtrous eye of Noon : 

(New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend down 

Has earth-rejoycing glory, and diſplay 

His golden beams upon the ſons of Day: 

Evenſo, tbe Helmet being gone, a fair 

And coſtly treaſure of unbraided hair : 

O'er-ſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht Knights 

Whoſe now diſcover'd viſage (in deſpight . _ 

OF neighb'ring death,) did witneſs and proclum 

A ſovereign beauty in Partbeniaes name, 

And ſheit was indeed, ſee how ſhe lies 

Smiling og death, as if her bleſſed eyes 
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Bookjs Argalurand Partheniz, 144 
(Bleſt in their beſt defires) had efpied _ ; 
His face already, fot whoſe ſake ſhe died: 
The Lillies, and the Roſes (that while ere RY 
St:zove inher Cheeks, till they compounded there) 
Have broke their truce, and freſhly falnto blows, 
Behold the Lilly hath o'rcome the Roſe : 
Her Alabaſter neck (that did out-go 
The Doves m whiteneſs, Or the new faln Snow) 
Was ſtain'dwith blood, asif thered did ſeek 
Protettion there, being baniſht from her Cheek: 
So full of ſwectneſs, was her dying foce, 
That death had not the power to diſplace > 
Her native beauty; onely by tranſlation, 
Mou'ided, and cloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 
But now Amphialus, (in whom grief and ſhame_s 
Of this unlucky victory, did claim} 
An equal intereſt) proftrate on the Earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arm, his hour of birth ; 
Caſtinghis Helmet, and his Gauntlet by, 
His undiflembled tears did teftifie» | 
What words could not : But finding her eſtate» 
Mc re apt for help, than grief (though both too late) 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of her, 
His hands (his often curſed hands) did proffer |. 
Their needleſs help, and, with bis life to ſhow © 3 
"rat honor adgyoted hea t could do: | 
Whereto Tartbena (whoſe expiring breath) 
Gave ſpeedy figns of a deſired Jeath) | 
Turning her fixt (but oft recalled) eyes, | 
Upon Amphialus, faintly thus replies. | 
Sir, you bave done enough, and I require 
No more : Tour hands have done, what Idefire, 
What Iexpett; andif againſt your .4l, | 
The better ; ſo 1 wiſh your favors ith, 
. Tet one thing more (if enemies may ſue ) 
{ crave, hich t, to be untoucht by you; 
And as for honor, all that I demand, 
1 1s, nat to purchaſe honor from your hand ? 
No, no, 'twas no ſuch bargain made ; That he, 
Wbeſe hands had kill dmy Argalus, ſhould help me : 
A. 2 
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328 DAvgaircand Parthenix, 
Towr hand: have done enough; 1 crave mnmre;; 
And for the deeds ſake. 1 forgive the deer. 
Phat then remains ?. but that 1 ga tereft 
With Argalus, and ſo be repaſſeſt | 

him, with hins for ever to abide; | 

er fince whoſe death, I have ſo often died. | 

And thereſhe fainted (even. as if the clock. 
Of death, had given 2 warning exe it truck) 
But ſo0n.returpiagto-her ſelf again: 

Welcome ſieet death, ſaid ſhe, whoſe minutes pan 
Shal crow this foul with everlaſting pleaſure ; 
(ome, come, and weltome,. I attendthy leaſme x. 
Delay me not : O dy mee nat that ATNgs 

My Argalus n:i&chid-, 1 fry fo long : 

O now ] feel the Gordian knorted bands 

Of tife unti'd': O Heavens! into yaur tands 

1 recommend my better gart,, mith truſt 

To finde yau much more mereifyul, than gueit 

(Tet truby juſt-gitbal) O life! O death ! 

I call ycutoa witneſs, ttattiis breath 

Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort, fnce that how. 
My Atglus died: G theoweternal Tower, 

Shroud all my faults beneath the milk, white vail 

Of thy denr mercy; andaphen this Fongue ſpallfail | 
To ſpeak --Q then. - , | | 


And as ſhe ſpake (0 then) Othenſhelefe 
To ſpeak; and being ſudden] ; wig 

Of words, the fatal Siſter did divide. 

Her ſlender twine of life, and ſoſhedi'd: 

. Sodi'd Parthenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes... 

The world of beauty and perfe&ion lies, 

T.ockt up by Angels (as a ding divine) 

From mortal eyes, thewhil ther vertues ſhine. 
In pere&t glory, iy the throne of glory, 

Leaving the world no Relick, but the ſtory 

Of Earths perfetion, for the mouth of Fame 5 
To conſecrate to her eternalname, 

Which (ball faryive, (if Muſes can divine) | 
(Thoughnatin. theſe poor monuwnents of mine) 
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Shall be deliver'd to ſucceeding times: ..;. >: 
So long as beauty ſhall but finde a friend, . ... . - 
Partheiaes laſting fame ſhall never end; 

Till, to be truly vertuous, to be chaſt, 

Be held a fin, Partheniaes name ſhall laſt. 

Thus when Amphiatus had put out this Lamp,. 

This Lamp of Honor, he for{ook the Camp, 

And, like awilling pris'ner was confin'd 

To the ſtritlimits of atroubled minde: 

No Jury need b'impannell'd or apreed 

Upon the Verdi, none t'atteſt the deed; 

None to give ſentence in the Judgment-Hall ; 
Himſelf was Witneſs, Jury, Judge, andatl; 
Where n0wy we leave him,. w hilit we turn our eyes 
Upon Tartheniaes vw amen, whole fierce cryes 
Inforcea helpleſs audience: Jt i ſaid, 

Ihnen Croy was taken, ſuch a cry mas made. , _. . 
One ſnatcht Partheniaes ſword, reſoly'dto dies: 
Pertbeniaes death: Another raving by, 

Strove for the weapon; through u hich cager ftrife, 
They both were hindied, and each fav'd a life.. 
Others, whom wiſer paſſion kad taught how 

To grieve at cafter rates, did rudely throw: 

Their careleſs bodies on the Purple floor ;_ - 
Where, ſprinkling duſtupan their heads, they tore. 
Their tangled hair, and-garments drencht in tears; 

' Andcay'd, as if Partheniaes bleſſed ears 
Could hear the yoice of grief, ſach griefS'as would. 
Returizher from her glory, if. they could: | 
Each-heartwas turn'd a Wardrobe of true paſſion... 
Where griefs werecloathcd in a ſeverat fathion,,. 
Sometimes theirſorrow would recal to view. 

Ber vertne, chaſtneſs, ſweetneſs, and renew. 

Their waſted paftions, and oft-times tliey-bamr'd: 
Themſelves, for 'beying her unjuſt command. 

And now by this the morunful trump of Fame. g, 
(Grown hoarſewith yery ſarray ) did:proclaim... 
And (pred her do!efalticings, » hilſtall ears  . 
Andeyes were fl! d with death, and {lidunigtears:- 

M3. 


. 
yy} 


” ” , " - ” ; 
g--2 


Toth'end of days, and by theſe looſer rhimes, 1470 


| 
| 


1 


penn 


—— A ——— 


A EIN ” 


— — 
. 


——— DS _—— 


wy 740i [ DAvgaln and” Parthien. | 
J} - Pity and ſorrow mixt with admiration, 
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Recame the threefatd fubjett of all paſſion; 


Grief went her progreſs through all hearts, and none- . | 


From the poor Cartage tothe Princely Throne 
Could owna thonght,whoſe beſt advice could baxoys, 
The ſmalleſt reſpite from thi extreams of ſoxrow... 

But all this white, Baſins Princely breſt, 
As it commanded, fo out-griey'd the reſt : 
His ſhare was trebfe: Hearts of Kings are deep: 
Andcloſe ; what once they entertain, theykeep; 
With violence: the violence of his paffion 
Admits no mean, as yet, no moderation : 
But ſoon as grief had dane herpriyate rights, 
And dues to Honor::. Honor (that delights * 
In- publick {ervice, and can make the breath, 
Of Sighs andSobs to triumph oyer Death) 
Call'din Solemnity, with all hertrain, 
And Military pomp to entertain. 
Our welcome Mourners, whoſe ſlow paces tread; 
The paths of death; and, with ſad triumph lead: 
The ſlumbring body, to that. Bed of reſt, 
Where nothing can diſquiet, ox moleſt 
Hex ſacred aſhes: there intombed, lay. 
The valiant Argalz*; ang there, they ſay, 
Ere ſince that time, th'Arcadians once a year, _ 
Viſit the ruines of their Sepulchre | 
And in memorial of their faithful loves, . : 
There byilt an Altar, where two milk-white Doys®: 
They yearly offer to the hallowed Fame. 
Qf.Argalus and his Tartheniaes name. 

_  Hoxegoverſiculos. 
FX to the Damask Roſe you ſee, . 
Or lhe the Bloſſom on a Tree, 

Or lihs the dainty Flower of May, - 
.. Gr like the Merning to the Day, _ 
*. Or bkethe Smn, or like the ſhade, . 

Gr like the Gourd that Jonas bad, 

Even ſuch is Man, whoſe thred  ſhan, 


*Prgwn quit, and cut, and 1s done. ' ; Ye 
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The Roſe-withers, the bbſſum blaReth,, 
The flower fades, the morning haſteth : 
The Sun ſets, the ſhadow flies, _ | 
The Gourd confrumes, and Man he dicte. 


Like tothe bla7e of fond delight * 
Or like a morning clear and bright, . 
Orlike a Fro#t, or like 4 ſhower, 
Or like the pride of Babels Tower, 
Or like.the hour that guides the Time, , bY 
Qr like to beauty inher preme : 
Even ſuch is Man, whoſe gliry lends 
His life a blaze or. two, and ends. 


Delights vaniſh, the morn &er-caSteth,., 
The Froſt breaks, the ſhower haiterh, 
The Tower falls, the hour ſpends, 
The. beauty fades, and man's life ends. 
Fr- Quarles, | 
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The Author*s Dream.. 


T4 
Y fitis Ave like the hairs upon my head,” 
And raiſe their Audit to as high a ſcore 2. 
In:thu they differ : Theſe do daily hed ; 
But ah'! my fins grow daily mere and more... 
If by my hairs thou number out my fins ; 


- Heaven rake me bald before the day begins, 


2c. 


. My ſins arelike the Sindrupon the ſhore, 


Whach every ebb lays open to the eye , 
In this they differ : Theſe are cover'd ore» 
With every tide; my fins fill open the. 
If thou wilt make my head a Sea of teary, 
GQibrg millhidethe fins of all my years. 
=M: 4 


My fins are like the Stars withinthe cher, © 
[13% In view, innumber even as bright, as great + 
"138 In this they differ : Theſe do ſer and riſe z 
\IF But ah ! my ſins do riſe, but never ſet. 
' 48 Shine Stun of glory, and my fins are gone _ 
Like tmink{myg Stars, before the riſing Sun, 
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